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GOLDEN DAYS, 





BY EDWAKD OXENFORD, 





Tho’ the waiting hours be weary, 
They in time will pass away; 

All be brightness where lIite’s shadows 
Seem to lengthen day by day! 


Sorrow’d hearts will wake from sadness, 
All torget the bitter past, 

Fili’d for ever be with gladness, — 
Golden days will dawn at last! 


Hours that have been lone and weary 
Now for ever pass away; 

Life for us be sunshine only, | ® 
Growing brighter day by day! 


Bliss rewards the constant-hearted, 
Love! all doubts and fears are past; 


Ev'ry ling’ring grief departed 
Golden days have dawn’d at last! 


HER MAD REVENGE 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “PENKIVEL,’’ “OLIVE 





VAROOE,” “WITH THIS RING 


I WED THES,’’ ETO, 





CHAPTER XXVII. 
RS. BRUCE'S entertainments were 
M always among the most brilliant and 
successful of the season, and the ball 
which she gave to wind up tué season was 
no exception. 

As host and bostess, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce 
were unsurpassed, even in the set in which 
they moved. They were wealthy, they 
had unexceptional taste, they were ex- 
tremely sociable, and both being still on 
the sunny side of forty, were, therefor, 
young enough to enjoy the pleasures they 
s0 liberally provided for their guests, 

The beautiful ball-room was profusely 
and most tastefully decorated with innum- 
erable flowers, the illumination was sott 
yet brilliant, the music perfection, and a!l 
the prettiest women and eligible men in 
London were present. Mrs. Bruce hersel!, 
exquisitely dressed and ablaze with dia- 
monds, moved about among her guests, 
saying exactly what was right to each, see- 
ing that all the pretty girls had partners— 
the ‘*wall-flower’”’ was an unknown plant 
at Mrs. Bruce’s balls—and her husband 
seconded her admirably, passing trom 
group to group with facile compliment and 
courteous smiles, 

But pertect as all her arrangements were, 
there was a cloud on the hostess’s fair brow 
and a feeling of disappointment at her 
heart. She had hoped that her last ball 
would have been graced by the presence 
ot the beautiful heiress who had shunned 
many similar entertainments during the 
season with which this ball was to close, 
but who had emilingly promised her to be 
here to-night. And now it was growing 
late, and Miss Hamilton had not yet ar- 
rived. 

“IT am afraid she will not come, Fred,”’ 
said Mrs. Bruce ruefully, to her husband, 
as they encountered each other in the gay 
throng. 

“Who will not come, dear?’ he asked, 
smiling at the pretty, anxious face, and ad- 
miring the graceful dark head which rose 
so proudly above the glittering diamona 
collar, “It seems to me that everyone is 
here.”’ 

“Mabel Hamilton is not,” she replied, 
with a pout, “and I counted upon seeing 
her this evening. She promised to come.’’ 


“She is not well,’’ heanswered. ‘I have | 


just been speaking to Lady Saxby, who 
saw her this afternoon. The heat has upset 
her, I suppose,” 

“Ob! I atn so sorry,’’ Mrs. Bruce said re- 
gretfully “It is not too late for her t 


ine yet, Dut S8he is not Well i must 


my best to console poor Geoft Hamilton. 
He looks the picture of disappointment.”’ 

She glided away, and was going towards 
the door, near which Geoffrey Hamilton 
was standing, looking, as Mrs. Bruce had 
said, the picture of disappointment, when 
suddenly her face changed and brightened, 
and the change upon it was reflected on 
the young man’s expressive countenance, 
Standing in the doorway —a glittering 
white figure, with diamonds about her 
throat and in her dark hair—was the girl 
whose non-appearance she had just been 
regretting. 

‘Better late than never,’’ she said bright- 
ly. “I had almost given youup. But itis 
sweet of you to have come! Lady Saxby 
has been telling Fred that you were not 
well this afternoon, but she must have 
been mistaken. You look—how do you 
think she looks, Mr. Hamilton ?”’ 

The young man was so confused and _ be- 
wildered at this sudden joy coming when 
he had become hopeless of #ell’s appear- 
ance, that he could only murmur a tew 
low-spoken words, 

The girl looked at him kindly; her beauty 
dazzled him so that he could not see the 
sadness which lay under the kindliness of 
the lustrous eyes, and his heart was throb 
bing quickly with delight because she was 
carrying the flowers he had sent on. Mrs. 
Bruce looked at him with atouch of com- 
passion softening her bright eyes, 

“He is dreadfully in love with her,” she 
thought; ‘*but Iam afraid she is quite in- 
different to him. If she were not, it would 
be a good arrangement. I always thought 
poor Geofl was badly treated by his uncle's 
wife.” 

“7 will leave Miss Hamilton in your care, 
Geot!,” she said aloud. ‘You must not let 
her fatigue herself in anyway. It isso good 
of her to come and adorn my rooms that | 
should never forgive myself if she were 
over fatigued !”’ 

“] will take care her, if she will let me,’’ 
Geotfrey said earnestly, as the girl put her 
little, white-gloved hand upon bis arm, 

But before he could take her trom the 
threshold of the ball-room, they were sur. 
rounded by a crowd of solicitous cavaliers, 
each eagerly craving the honor and pleas- 
of a dance. 

‘*] shall not dance at all to-night,’’ Bell 
said, with her chill, pretty, haughty grace 
ot manner; “I am only going to remain an 
hour.”’ 

She met the entreaties and remonstrances 
witb which this was received with siniling 
inditference; proud and calm as she looked, 
she was too weary, too worn out by the 
events of the past few hours, to answer them 


that was usual with her in society, and as 
sbe dismissed the admiring little court 
which bad crowded round her, she won- 
dered @ little as to how they would treat 
her if they knew the truth. 

“Would they all crowd around me 
then?” she asked herself bitterly. “Kather, 
would there be one among them who 
would touch my hand? No, they would 
certainly all avoid me as though I were 
a leperand unfit for human contact.”’ 

“It isa pretty ball,” she said, in a low, 
rather wistful tone, as she stood looking 
down the brilliant rooms through which 
the dance music @choed so sweetly and 


gaily. 





“Itisa pretty ball now,” (s6ottrey said 
softly, looking down at her with a world of 
passionate admiration in his blue eyes, “I 
| thought just now that it would be a fail- 
ure.”’ 
| “Why?’ she asked absently. 

Her dark eyes straying down the room 


bad caugbt sight of a familiar tace amony 
the dancers; 4 gravé, handsome dark face 
witb a slight! worn Ol ‘ wl 
had n +o Loere wad a me> 6 
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first, in the dim candle light of the room 
in the Uheval Blanc at Derdignon, where 
Mrs. Hamilton's will had been signed, and 
she instantly looked away from the place 
where Alick Holt stood with his partner. 

“Why? Geottrey echoed softly. ‘Can 
you ask ?”’ 

“Why should [ not?’’ she rejoined care- 
lessly. 

“T thought you would not be here,’’ he 
answered reproachfully. 

“And would my absence have made Mrs. 
Bruce’s function a tailure?’’ she asked lan- 
guidly, 





“{t would be to me,”’ he answered soltly, 
yet boldly. ‘‘Will you come into the con- 
servatories, since you are not going to 
dance?’ 

For a moment Bell hesitated; she telt 
sick at heart—bitter, scorntul, intensely 
miserable; the iight, the perfume, the gay 
music, the bright faces of the dancers were 
hateful to ber, but she had her part to play. 

“Shall we try the gardens?’’ she said, 
with a little constraint in her voice, 

She had come to the bal! to see him, yet 
now as she stood beside him with her hand 
upon his arm, she dreaded the question he 
might ask as to her illness of the after- 
noon. 

“ff he speaks to me of Pauline, I shall 
break down and tell him all,’’ she thought 
miserably. ‘‘What shall I do? He does 
not look cruel, but one can never be sure, 
His friend does not look cruel either, and 


} yet—-”’ 


“Ah! she said aloud, with a long sigh 
ot reliet as the soft cool fingers of the night 
air touched her throbbing temples, “It is 
lovely here, is it not?’” 

‘satis lovely anywhere with you?’’ the 
young artist murmured. 

He led her into the garden, where the 
still summer night reigned supreme, 
lighted softly by the innumerable Chinese 
lanterns, which glowed like richly-tinted, 
jewelled fruits, among the dark foliage of 
the trees and shrubs. No wonder all Mrs, 
Bruce’s friends and ac juaintances envied 
her her garden; few other houses in the 
great city could boast of such an one. 

The night was very fair and soft, the 
dance music troun within sounded gay and 
pretty, softened as it was by distance; the 
Chinese lanterns burned softly; there was 
no one inthe gardens but themselves; as 
yet, none of Mrs. Bruce’s guests had wear- 
jed of the brilliancy of the ball-room, or 





with the careless, witty, brilliant badinage, | 


|} sought the su/itude a deus which is so de 
lightful under sone Circumstances, so un 
|} endurable in others 

| Geotlrey had wrapped a great white lace 
| shawl about the young yirl at his side; his 
heart was throbbing tastas he walked be- 
side her, the delicate perfume of her flowers 
reached him, he could see her protile, pale 
and pure and beautiful; the glitter of the 
diamonds in her hair, the sweep of her 
long lashes, the little white satin shoes 


| peeping like mice from under her lace. | 
edged skirts; his admiration, his passion | 


for ber increased momentarily; he forgot 
her great wealth; he forgot that if he wooed 
her she might think his wooing interested, 
and himself mercenary; he torgot all save 
her beauty and charm. 


The girl herself was unconscious of the | 


admiration in the blue eyes tixed upon her; 
she was almost unconscious of his pres- 
ence, even while her band rested upon his 
arm. She was thinking of the terrible 
bours she had spent in her own room, of 
the searcely less terrible interview with 
Dorcas Fane, and of that momentary yet 
awful struggle with herself which had re 
sulted in her coming to the ball. 

She was« brave woman, and, K6 nos 


tress: | 
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spairing project, courage to-commit this 
last worst wrong of all, and purchase Dor- 
cas Fane's safety and her own by marry- 
ing a man for whom she bad not one parti- 
cle of love, 

“You are really better?’’ the young nan 
said gently. “You look pale still, but when 
I called at your house, your maid said you 
had quite recovered. J hope it is #0,” 

“Oh, yos, lam uite well,” she replied, 
ina low tone. “Il am sorry to have dis- 
tressed you this afternoon, Will you for- 
give me for my weakness?” 

He looked at her with ardent, longing 
ey on. 

“Is there anything I would not forgive 
you?’ he said earnestly, and the girl's 
heart leaped up fora moment at the ten- 
derness tn his words and tone, then sank 
heavily. ‘I am only too grieved to think 
that your kindness in coming to my studio 
exposed you to the shock which made you 
faint.’’ 

Bell shivered a jittle under her long, soft 
lace wrappings, Warm asthe night was, It 
seemed as ifasudden breath had passed 
over her, chilling her in every limb. 

“1 did not expect to #66 a portrait of my 
sister,’ she said, in alow tone. “She was 
—my only sister, and——”’ 

She paused for a moment, her dry lips 
seemed incapable of turtber speech; then 
she went on steadily, but with an effort. 

“She died suddenly and under very pain- 
ful circumstances,”’ she said. ‘That was 
why the-——’”’ 

“Pray BAY HO more!" the young man en 
treated gently. ‘'l atm yet more yrigvod at 
the thought of your suffering.” 

“It was not-—it was not your fault,’’ she 
answered, looking at hint suddenly with 
kind, piteous eyes, 

“Nor, 1 am sure, was Leclerc aware that 
the lady whom he had known was your 
sister,’ he said eagerly. “The change of 
name, you know, and——”’ 

A little bitter laugh broke trom the girl's 
Lips. 

“No, I atm sure he did not know it,”’ she 
said; then rapidly: “Ile is # great triend of 
yours, is he not?” 

“You,” Gieotlrey answered simply. “We 
have been triends for many along year, 





He is older than | am by a teow years, and 
1 owe him many #« kindness,”’ 

“You owe hii—”’ 
then paused, 

Hie little knew what ho owed to Fulton 


she began abruptly, 


Leclere 


wesit down ?'’ she said weartly, 


im) 
mhiail 


after a short patine 

“It will notl Low «4 for ye he said 
|} ANAKIOURBLY 
“Cold! To-night? 


“Butarminute ago | thought 


you shilv- 
ered.” 

“—Pthink you must have been mistaken,” 
“T am not the least bit 


Khe said carelessly. 
cold.”’ 

There were warden seats in abundance in 
Mrs. Bruce’s# yarden, and two of these 
Bott! y-cushioned wicker soats stood near 


them under the shadow of a Spanish chest 
nut tree, which was the glory of the pretty 
Hell sank down rather wearily 
Her white dress 


grounds 
on the crimson Cushions, 
gieamed palély in the darkness, for the 
light of the Chinese lanterns did not pene 
trate the shadow cast by the spreading 
branches. Even (eottrey Hamilton's eager 


eyes could s66 nothing of the @a pression on 


her beautitul pale lace, but he heard the 
little, low sigh of ulter v 4! ens wil h on 
capeod the sweet, pais j 4 ry 


given the world to wu 
‘You are tired ?”’ 
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sudden irrepressible emotion making her 
voice trembie. 

“] never do anything right,’’ she said. 
“All my life] bave done wrong! If you 
knew me really, you would not dare to sit 
with me here. You would think the sweet 
summer night desecrated by my presence.” 

“| should not dare!” he said soltly, with 
alittie low laugh of supreme contempt 
“Whatis there 1 would not dare to be by 
your side tor halt-an-hour?"’ 

She turped her face from him with # 
«wift, keen pang of pain plereing the dull, 
numbed, suffering of ber heart. She teit, 
and felt with shame, that her task was an 
easy one; if he did not love her now, he 
would do #0 soon, and it would be easy to 
win his parden tor herself and for Dorcas, 

Yet was not this thing she was doing the 
greatest wrong of all? She did net love 
him, she would never feel any warmer af 
fection towards bim than she felt now, and 
that was a taint friendship touched with 
pity,and full of a remorseful consclousness 
ofthe wrong, the undeserved wrony, she 
had done him. But she had promised Dor 
cas; and Dorcas bad been faithful to her 
ashe must be faithful to Dorcas, 

“TL have not yet thanked you for theses 


lovely Howers,” she said, after a moment's 


pene, “It was no good of you to send 
them.’ 
*You have thanked mein the way llike 


best,’’ be answered have 


gently; “you 
made me the happlestof men by carrying 
them to might!" 

“Ttin easy, then, to inake you the happi 
extof men,’ she replied, trying to hpoak 
lightly. “lowe you some compensation, 
too, for uny foolish behavior this afternoon, 
What)’ she hesitated « little, as if she 
iound some difficulty in exprossing her- 
selt—“what did Mr, Leciere think of my 
absurd fainting ner” 

Geotirey Hamilton's fair, trank face 
clouded a little; he bad been displeased 
and disappointed and greatly puzzled by 
his friend's manner, and Leclerc’s refusal 
to give him any explanation, and he had 
not seen him since they had parted in the 
little sinoking-room, 

“He was sorry, of course,’’ he said, rather 
vaguely; “but he did not know that it was 
your sister's portrait.”’ 

“No! Did he tell you when he knew my 
sister ?’’ Bell said calmly, her heart throb 
bing wildly as she awaited his answer, 

“No, he refused to speak of his acquaint- 
ance with hert He did not know, | think, 
tbat she was dead; nor did 1, until you said 
Tami so yrieved and sorry,”’ 
he continued earnestly, “that wou wher 
have bad se serious a wound roughly torn 
open this afternoon’? 


sO JUSL OW, 


“Itis an always open wound,” she an 
swered faintly, ‘Some day, it you will let 
me, | will tell you Pauline’s story,” 

“It T will let you! he echoed softly; and 
they were silent for a few moments, 

“Tell me something about your triend,” 
Bell said, rousing hersell, and Mprenak inige 
hurriedly, and with an effort “Ile is a 
clever artist, 1 believe?” 


60q)}:, Ver; very clever! lle has a picture 
in this year’s Academy, hung on the line.” 

“And that is, of course, the height of # 
painter's ambition?” 
"You? he replied, Stnliing; “that and 
the ripht te put the two magical letters “HR, 
A.’ atter his name,”’ 

‘“Hleis well off?" 


“Leclere 2 No, be is not well off in vy. ur 


Hterpretation of the words, Miss Pbarnail- 


ton, leis rieh though, compared to my 
melt,’’ ; 

“Indeed! Then he is” rieh enough to 
Inarry & porbllonless girl, if—if be eared for 
her?’ Bell said eayerly, 


“PT think #o,"’ 
Ithink even myself well enough oft 
that if l wished to, 


he replied, smiiling. “Put 


lo do 
He is not of the SAILLO 
opinion, and te bas alWays determined to 
‘narry money.” He is going to be harried 
to Miss Iradley,”’ he added eareleasly: “she 
ehild and sole heiress of the 
great brewer of that name,”’ 


isthe only 


“Alb, she is very rich, ] SUP pose, 
pretty - 


Is she 
“No, not at all pretty, She's anice litte 
Wotan though, pleasant and unatleeted.” 

“Does he care for her?” the girl asked 
Ina low voica, 
“Heis not in love with her,’’ Geottrey 
anawered, Stuilling. ‘—eelere is very aus- 
eeplible to bexsuty, and she bas none, but I 
think he will not be unkind to her.”’ 

“Tse she in society?’ 

“Oh, ves She is here this evening,” he 


answered, imugbing. “Half @ million of 


Honey Is AN CrAcelient * pen sesarnea,’’ 
“As ] bave found I 
wv alal Atipe ‘ 
i ‘ AD Opp rtu Ww \ 1} t 
slady tome, Mr lu 
4 re hea A 
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“How ia it that I have not seen him until 
to-day 7" she asked, 

“He bas been away in Norway,” he re- 
joined; “otherwise he is very much sought 
after, and you would certainly have met 
hinm.”’ 

“J wish I bad,” the girl said, under her 
breath. 

The wasa lull in the dance music now; 
other couples were seeking coolness and 
quietude in the garden; there Was @ soft, 
subdued sound of voices and laughter, the 
frou frow ot siiken skirts, 

tell leaned back upon the crimson cush - 
jon of her chair, and closed her eyes; one 
thought kept beating itself into ber brain; 
it was yet possible to avenge her sister's 
death in some way. She mightif she choose, 
wrest the rich heiress trom bis grasp; Miss 
bradley could scarcely be willing to tarry 
a talse and perjured traitor at whose door 
lay the guilt of her sister’s death ! 

“Let us go back to the house,” she said, 
rising suddenly. “Toecharm of the gar- 
dens is lost pow that our dual solitude is 
broken. dark! the music is beginning 
again, and they are playing my favorite 
waltz, ‘Dreamland.’ I will change my 
mind about dancing as 1 did about coming 
to the ball! If you wish, I will dance this 

? 


waltz with you: 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 

rgyiils waltz bad already begun when they 
| reached the ball room: the soft mel- 

ody rose and fell upon the perfumed 
air; the roses, oppressed by the heated air, 
were drooping their grat eful heads; the gay 
colors of the dresses; the glitter of jewels, 
the dark forms ofthe men were mingled 
in one curious, Inany-colored inass before 
Bell’s eyes as she put her hand on her com- 
panion’s shoulder and they floated away 
Loygether, 

Angry and admiring looks foliowed them 
as they glided away. Miss Hamilton’s an- 
nouncement that she was not going to 
dance had been at one and the same time 
disappointing and consoling to the rejected 
aspirants to her dances; but those who had 
accepted the answer as her ultimatum telt 
their “angry passions rise’ at the favor she 
had shown to Geotlrey Hamilton, who was 
a mere nobody in the world of fashion 
where #o many of them held high and 
Bell cared little for, 
noticed, the trowning 
vlances which followed them, 


prominent positions, 
indeed = searcely 

She had danced on the impulse of a 
inoment witha wild longing at her heart 
that the excitement, the swift movement 
should disperse the thought which had 
flashed into her mind, the the temptation 
which had assailed her, 

Butshe was disappointed in her desire; 
even as she whirled around in Geotlrey 
Hamilton’s arms, the thought was beating 
itself into her brain, growing @very instant 
clearer, that venyeance was within her TAN) 
now, and that before she atoned to Cieoltrey 
forthe wrong she had done him, it Was 
possible to her to make Fulton Leelere 
suffer, as much as it Was possible for him 
tosutler, 

She would go to Miss Bradley; she would 
tell her ber sister's story she would show 
her the letters he had written to Pauline: 
she would prove to her that ho was, in 
truth, Pauline’s murderer; and then his 
rich marriage would not come to pass; the 
wealth for which he jonged, which was 
alroost in his grasp, would be lost to him, 
\btifonty be loved this woman to whom 
he was betrothed, how tmuech deeper ber 
vengeance could reach ! 

Ail her remorse, all ber penitence had 
faded from ber mind, All the terrible 
sense of sin, Which had bowed her to the 
earth a few hours before,—all the horror ot 
her own conduct, which had made ber 
hatetul in her own @yes,—all the hatred of 
her sin, Which had torn her heart in twain, 
were as il they had never existed. 

Once more her evil genius triumphed 
over her better nhalure,—once more she saw 
but one alm and end tor her existence; ven- 
geanceon the man who had wronged her 
sister, and blighted, by that wrong herown 
life, 

Geotlrey Hamilton, holding her exquis- 
ite fort in bis aruis, as they floated around 
the brilliant room, little guessed the storm 
Which Was raging im the heart which 
throtbed so near his own; he himself was 
nthe seventh heaven of delight, 

Phe soft swell of the music, the softly 
lighted rooms, the perfumes ot the fragrant 
flowers, above all, the fact toat he had been 


singled Oul as the sole recipient of her ta 
rt liglit,—all these combined to make 
I forget everything but that pe was 
er, tliat he ved, and that the obje 
4™ Ss w ArLiis a i” 
, i aU t 
’ autifu us 
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eyes,—that something in her manner had 
made him almost hopetul! 

Everything else was forgotten; He saw 
nothing but the lovely face to which the 
movetmeut bad given a taint rose-tint, like 
a Sea-shell, the starry eyes, bright yet lan- 
guid, the sweet, parted lips which some 
day, perhaps, he would bave the right to 
touch with his own! 

He could have danced on for ever, when 
suddenly he felt her slender form grow 
heavy upon his arm; and, looking at her, 
he saw that her white lids were drooping 
over the sweet eyes, 

With a rapid, skilful movement, he 
wiiried her out of the circle ef the dancers, 
and led her, balf-fainting, into the cool, 
sweet air of the fragrant summer night. It 
revived her instantly; and even while he 
bent over her anxiously, she looked at him 
with her languid eyes and smiled, 

“That was a perfect waltz, was it not?” 
she said dreamily. “Our steps suit to per- 
fection.” 

“It bad but one fault,” the young man 
said passionately, yetin a low tone which 
seemed to suil the time and place; “it was 
too short!’ 

She laughed lightly, but before she could 
reply, two of Mrs. Bruce’s guests came 
from behind a clump of evergreens, and 
drew near them; a tall, slender man, a 
slight, sumall woman, with a circle of glit- 
tering gems about her white throat 

Geotlrey Hamilton felt Bell’s hand close 
suddenly upon his arm, and as he glanced 
at her he saw that her gaze was fixed upon 
them; his eyes followed the direction of 
hers, 

“It is leclere and Miss Bradley,’’ he 
said; “they are coming this way! May I 
introduce her to you now, Miss Hamil- 
ton?” 

“Tt you will I shall be pleased,” she an- 
swered calinly, making a step or two to- 
wards them. 

At the sound of tbeir voices, Leclerc, 
whose head bad been bent over his com- 
panion, looked up suddenly, with a little 
start. Iell’s dark eyes were upon his face, 
and she saw that he changed color and 
grew very pale, But he recovered his selt- 
possession almost instantly, and advanced 
towards her with almost all his usual grace 
and calmness. 

“T am glad to see that you are sufliciently 
recovered to be here,’’ he said, in the low, 
musical tones which were one ot this wwan’s 
greatest charms, 

Bell, with «a strong eflort, mastered the 
shrinking frou: hiny which assailed her as 
he drew near, but she could not help the 
coldness of her voice as she answered: 

“Thank you, Iam quite well, My ill- 
ness of this afternoon was a very trifling 
one. | am glad to ineet you here,”’ she went 
on, 4 little hurriedly, looking at him proud- 
ly and calmly, and a little Significantly, 
“because | am going to ask you to give me 
the pleasure of an introduction to Miss Brad- 
ley.”’ 

For a moment Fulton Leclere’s calm sel f- 
possession failed him; there was, to his 
ears, sCinething So intensely signiticant in 
her tone, so detiantin the dark eyes that 
met his, that he was startled, almost 
alarmed; but he was too much «man of the 
world to let his sudden and unaccountabie 
dismay be visible, 

‘“*|—and Miss Bradley—will be charmed, 
Tam sure,’ he said calinly. “Cecilia, let 
me do you the honor of presenting you to 
Miss Hamilton, of Whom you have heard, 
of course, as all London has!’ 

“I did not know I was such a notorious 
person,” Bell said lanyguidly, with a sud- 
den, swilt little pang of pain at the thought 
that his half-mocking words might yet be 
true, and all London might hear of her. 
‘Miss Bradley will be alarmed at the pros- 
pect of an acquaintance with so great a ce- 
lebrity, and I should be sorry for that, as I 
was going to ask permission to call upon 
her, I have wished to make her acy uaint- 
ance since | made yours, Mr, Leclere, this 
afternoon !” 

Fulton Leclere glanced at ber suddenly 
With # somewhat deprecating look, and as 
their eyes inet, a sudden sense of familiar- 
ity struck Hell with a feeling that it was 
not the Urst time they had met when they 
had been introduced to each other in the 
studio that afternoon. 

Ina tiash the recollection came to her; 
the sottiy-lighted yardens seemed to fade 
frou her eyes: It Was no longer night. The 
brilliant July sunshine was pouring into 
the railway car, where she sat with her 
hand, and lifting her eyes 
from its pages she met the smiling and ‘ad- 


liirit 4 act 


fa palr of bold blue eyes op- 


book « 
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returning home from school, had travelled 
for a short space in the same car asthe man 
who even then had written the letter which 
had broken her sister’s heart. And she, 
unknowing, had laughed and jested with 
him, and had never for a moment asso. 
ciated him with her sister’s lover and be- 
trayer. 

The recognition had been simultaneous: 
Leclerc also had remembered the pretty 
red-lipped girl who bad amused him during 
part of his journey, and whom he had tor 
a briet moment associated with Pauline, 
Some indefinable dread struck him with 
the recollection, caused, perhaps, by the 
sudden strange menace in Bell’s shining 
eyes. 

He was not the only one who noticed that 
strange look; the pale, pretty little woman 
on his arm saw italso, and the color taded 
from her lips, as she looked with startied 
eyes from Bell’s beautiful, stern face to her 
lover’s startled and shame stricken one; 
she could scarcely tind presence of mind 
enough to murmur a tew words of the pleas- 
ure she felt at making Miss Hamilton’s ac- 
quaintance, 

‘Has Mr. Leclerc never spoken of me to 
you?” Bell said, feeling a sudden keen 
sense of the exultation in the vexation and 
tear on the artist's handsome face. “We 
renewed an old acquaintance this after- 
noon, whicn I fear he has forgotten. We 
traveled together once for a short distance, 
and,’’ with a little mocking laugh, “he mis- 
took me for a cousin of his own! My name 
was not{Hamilton then, Miss Bradley,it was 
Stanley. Youfremember it, Mr. Lecierc?” 

“If you will recall the occasion, you will 
remember that you did not tell me your 
name,” he replied, with some embarrass- 
ment, looking at her with something al- 
most like entreaty in his eyes, wondering 
what she would say next, yet longing to 
hear something of her sister—whether it 
was true, as Grace Digby had said, that she 
was dead and if so when and how she 
died. 

Bell laughed, with the same mocking in- 
tonation. 

“It is not usual to give one’s name and 
address to a chance fellow-traveler, is it, 
Miss Sradley?’’ she said, lightly. “If I 
had known Mr. Leclerc better, I might 
have dove so. But I was only a schoolgirl 
in those days,--indeed, I bad only lett 
schoot a day or two before that on which 
we travelled together, so that I might sans 
le savoir, bave committed a breach of 
etiquette, / 

“f remember wishing you would do 80,” 
Leclere said, trying to resume his old easy 
careless grace of manner; “I told you mine 
I think.”’ 

“Yes, and asked my own, if I am not 
mistaken,’’ she replied coldly. “Of course 
it was a natural question, and I might have 
answered it by giving you the name of one 
ot my schoolfellows—might not 1?” Peo- 
ple do assume nameés sometimes, do not 
they?—even their triends’ names!” 

Again her eyes, strangely menacing, 
mocking-—exultant almost—met Leclere’s, 
and his sank beneath them. He saw that 
she knew the truth, and treimbled as to 
what she would say next. 

Miss Bradley, too, was listening eagerly; 
she was not very quick of preveption, poor 
little heiress; but she could not fail to see 
that this was not merely ordinary ball room 
badinage, and that some deeper meaning 
lay under the careless seeming words. Le- 


clere glanced at her rather uneasily. If 


her suspicions were aroused, it might be 


difficult to set them at rest again; and if 


he was not in love with Cecilia Bradley he 
was very much in love with ber half-mil- 
lion. 

Geottrey Hamilton also, stood silently 
listening to what passed, but silent as he 
Was, a sense Of great uneasiness was dis- 
persing all the happiness of the previous 
blisstul balf-bour. 

Could this proud, calm, mocking woman, 
whose dark eyes seemed full of sternness 
and displeasure, be the gentle, beautiful 
girl whose dark eyes had met bis so kindly, 
who bad smi!ed upon him, who bad let 
bim hold her in his arms in that never-w 
be-forgotten and most entrancing waltz? 

W bat was this secret knowledge of each 
other which she and Leclere so evidently 
possessed ? Had the latter, as he, (ieotlrey, 
could not help suspecting, wronged the 
beautiful woman whose tace he ad ad- 
mired in his sketen-book, and who was 
Mabel’s sister? 

He bad refused to answer any quesuonls 
about his stay at Devonshire, butit was evr 
dently then that he had met her, and per: 
haps he had won ber love apd cast it aside. 

But, no it was not possible. Fulton had 


his faults, put he was aman of honor 4! 
a gentieman—it was impossibie he § 
be guilty of such a ioul s aS that 


‘‘] am sure that Mr. Le 
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you an assumed one, Miss Hamilton,” said 
the fair-baired little, pale-faced woman on 
Fulton’s arm, endeavoring to smile and 
seem at her ease. 

“{ think he did not,” Bell replied care- 
lessly. ‘I forget what he did call himself 
on that cecasion, but’’—she glanced down 
at the flowers she held with a slight smile, 
then looked up at Leclerc as if to empha- 
size her words—“‘it was not Geoffrey Ham- 
ilton.”" 

“Not Geoftrey Hamilton!’ Miss Bradley 
repeated, in some amazement, while the 
eyes of the two young men met for a mo- 
ment in a glance which in the one was 
juestioning, almost suspicious, in the other 


was uncertain, shifting, irresolute. ‘Ot 
course not. How shouid it be?’ 
‘How should it be, indeed?” Bell re- 


peated dreamily, and forcing a smile to her 
pale lips as her eyes rested for a moment 
half compassionately on Miss Bradley’s 
face. ‘That was rather a strange speech of 
mine, but, perhaps, when we know each 
other better, it may admit of an explana- 
tion.”’ 

Her eyes, leaving Miss Bradley’s tace, 
rested on that of her fiance, which had 
grown very pale. He could read, even if 
he could not quite understand, the strange, 
meaning look which lay deep in the soft 
eyes, the chill, pitiless smile on her sweet 
lips. 

What did she know? he wondered. Was 
she indeed Pauline’s sister? He could not 
help a Strange, vague feeling of uneasiness, 
even of terror, Which, intaugible as it was, 
made his heart beat more quickly. The 
uncertainty seemed harder to bear than 
the reality eould be, He felt that he must 
know the truth. 

“In virtue of our very old acquaintance- 
ship, Miss Hatmilton,’’ he said, smiling and 
bending towards her with that deterential 
ferace Of manner none could assume more 
easily Or nore gracetully than he, “may I 
venture to ask for the pleasure of a dance 
this evening? Is your programme quite 
full?’’ 

Bell looked at him in silence tor a mo- 
ment; the calminess and composure of his 
manner surprised her a little, and she hesi- 
tated to reply. Would it not be as well, she 
thought, to tell him that she knew the 
story of his treachery to Pauline ?—or 
would it be best to let him remain in ignor- 
ance of her knowledge until he knew it 
trom Miss bradiey’s dismissal ? 

Nad Bell known of Grace Digby’s con- 
versalion with him that afternoon, there 

wouli have been no need tor that hesita- 
tion, but she was ignorant of it. 

“l have not a programe? 
“I did not mean 


she said 
carelessly. to dance at 
all—but " 

“Since you have broken your resolution 
with regard to one, will you not do so with 
regard to another?” Leclere aaid, bending 
towards her, “or is Geottrey, lucky fellow 
thet he is, privileged above all others?” 

Bell glanced half sorrowfully at young 
ilanilton; he was talking a trifle absently 
to Miss Bradley, who had removed her 
land irom Leclere’s arm, and was tanning 
herself languidly, with some annoyance, 
sven offence, on her pale little 
noyance of which Fulton Leelere 
lirely unconscious or, 





face—an- 
was en- 
perhaps, indiftler- 
ent to, 
“Why do you say ‘lucky’?’’ Bell asked 
l ldenly. “Ts it because 


tr 1.4 97? 
, Pitas 


you are his 
There was no mistaking the insulting, 


contemptuous emphasis on the personal 
lk’ ulton 
aswift, angry light flashed 


1u6 eyes, 


ronoun,. A Slight flush rose in 
Leclere’s tace, 
nto bis t 

Phat is one reason,’’ hesaid calmly. “A 


SINCEre is tor 


friendship, such as mine 
(se0t, is a matter of conyratulation.’’ 

“It has been to nim,’ she replied, look- 
lng at bim steadily. ‘He litthe knows how 
Inuch he owes toit!’ 

The tlush faded from the painter’s cheek; 
there strange, threatening 
look in her eyes, the same chill smile on 
her lips; fora moment he tound his selt- 
possession, great as it was, desert him, and 
he looked at her in astartled, almost tright- 
ened manner. But be recovered himself 
almost immediately. 

“You have not yet told me whether I am 
ty have the honor of a waltz,’’ he said, smil- 
ing as he looked down at her. 
driile is to be 


was the same 


“This qua- 
followed by a polka, but the 
polka, in its turnis to be succeeded by a 
Waltz, May I have it, it it is not already 
promised?’ 

“lt is not promised, certainly,” she re- 


plied carelessly. 


THE SATURDAY 


cause comment. Unless you wish to doso, 
you will dance with me?’ 

Bell laughed a little mockingly. 

“You are not complimentary,’’ she said, 
witha sneer. “Do you suppose that my 
choice of partners is limited to youand Mr. 
Hamilton ?”’ 

“T should indeed be blind to think so,’’ 
he replied, bowing. “But may I be par- 
doned tor saying that our old acy uaintance- 
ship entitles me to share the favor you 
have shown to Geoffrey.”’ 

“You shall share it,’’ she replied calmly. 
‘] will give you the dance you ask for, Mr, 
Leclerc; you will find me here when the 
music strikes up.’’ 

“How can I thank you?’ he exclaimed 
sottly, but she raised her little gloved hand 
as if entreating, or rather commanding si- 
lence. 

“Prayedo not endeavor to do so,’ she 
said carelessly. ‘The favor I show you 
will not deserve thanks.’’ 

As she spoke, her eyes met his with that 
strange, threatening, relentless look, and 
the same chill smile curved her lips. He 
bowed in silence; he saw that, sooner or 
later, he should know all that was in her 
heart against him, and he waited with the 
intangible dread at his own heart which is 
sometimes harder to bear than the certainty 
of misery. 

No one looking at the gracetul group, on 
which the soft light of the Chinese lanteros 
fell, as they stood together among the trees 
and shrubs which made so charming a set- 
ting for the picture, could have bad any 
suspicion of the tumult of feeling that 
throbbed in every heart. 

Geotfrey Hamilton, standing calm and 
high-bred-looking, by Miss Bradley, was 
anxious, and restless, and unhappy; he dis- 
trusted his friend, and that distrust alone 
was sufticient to give the sensitive young 
fellow acute pain, for his friendship with 
Fulton had been long and sincere, and he 
had loved him well. Could it be, he won- 
dered sorrowfully, that he was unworthy 
of that love? 

Cecil Bradley, too, in her long rich robe 
of palest pink, smothered in costliest lace, 
with diamonds glittering on her throat and 
arms, in ber fair hair, was restless and ill 
atease, She had detected the strange sig- 
nificance in Bell’s voice as she addressed 
Fulton Leclerc, and she had jealously re- 
sented it, although she could not fathom its 
real cause; and her jealousy was intensified 
by the sense of inferority she could not help 
feeling beside this brilliant, beautiful crea- 
ture, before whom far handsomer women 
than the poor young heiress sank into sig- 
niticance, 

When compared with the fairy eloguence 
of Bell’s attire, Miss Bradiey’s gown seemed 
overtrimmed almost to vulgarity; beside 
Bell’s queenly grace her slight form looked 
insigniticant, her pale tace and fair hair, 
which were not entirely devoid of attrac- 
tion, paled into plainess beside Miss Ham- 
ilton’s beauty, and the heiress had too lit- 
tle contidence in herself not to perceive that 
it was SO. 

Theretere she stood, ill at ease. vexed and 
unbappy, answering Geollrey at random, 
and catching a word now and ayain of what 
was passing between Fulton Leclerc and 
Miss Hamilton. 

Whatever Leclerc felt just then, he had 
suflicient self-control and composure to act 
his part well, and not even a keen observer 
could bave detected any trepidation in his 
manner, while Bell herself, excited, eager, 
almost exultant in this new thought of ven- 


yeance which had come to her was looking 
brilliantly beautiful. 

The shimmering folds of her white gown 
fell around her in those long yraceful folds 
which artists love to paint: she held her 
proud little head like a queen; the dia 
monds about ber throat caught and reflec. 
ted back every gleam of light; the sweet, 
dark eyes shone under the long dark lashes; 
the great boquet gave forth its fragrance to 
the night air. Sbe looked like a young 
queen addressing one her ladies-in-wailing 
when she turned slowly to Miss Bradley. 

“Had you evera sister, Miss Bradley?” 
she asked. “Orare you that fortunate, or 
unfortunate, individual, an only child?” 

“J never had a sister,’’ Miss Isradley an- 
swered, looking surprised, 

“[ had!’ Bell said gently. “If you wil! 
let me, I should like to tell you her story. 
May I come and see you to-morrow after- 
noon ?”’ 

Startled and confused Miss 





bradley an- 
swered in the affimative, adding atew mur- 
mured words 6X pressive of her pleasure at 


166 pened, ail igh he still bore 


| the proposal; and the fear in Fulton Le 


erc’s 6yes 
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“Let me take you back to Aunt Margaret, 
Cecil,” Leclerc said suddenly. “Our waltz 
will begin in a few minutes, Miss Hamil- 
ton; may I return here for you ?” 

““T will wait for you here,’’ she replied 
calmly, and as they moved away her eyes 
tollowed them slowly and lingeringly. 

“Do you think he loves her?’ she asked 
gravely, turning to Geoffrey, whoshrugged 
his shoulders, oo much embarrassed by 
the question to answer it promptly. 

“And she,—do you think she loves him?’’ 
Bell asked in a low voice, 

“There can be no doubt about that,’’ he an- 
swered readily. ‘She might have married 
anyone almost !’’ 

“Ah!” Bell said slowly, and the color 
left her cheeks and lips, and her head sank 
a little, 

She did not speak again until the open- 
ing chords of tbe waltz music reached them 
and she saw Fulton Leclerc coming quickly 
towards them down the lighted alley. She 
lifted her head then, and Geoffrey heard 
her quickened, uneven breathings and saw 
the sudden light in her dark eyes, 

“Go now,’’ she said hurriedly, and he 
turned to her quickly. 

“] may come to you again ?’’ he said, in 
a low, husky voice, ‘Are you banishing 
me from your presence? I may come to 
you when this waltz is over?” 

“Yos,’’ she answered faintly, “I shall 
leave then; but go now !”’ 

She was so palo that he hesitated to leave 
her, but she turned trom him with an im- 
pationt gesture of imperative dismissal, 
and as he reluctantly left her side Fulton 
Leclerc approached her, and the next mo- 
mnent they were alone together in the softly 
lighted, fragrant garden. 

And while the man’s heart beat quickly 
in the strange uncertainty of what the next 
hour would bring him, the woman was say- 
ing in the inmost depths of hers,— 

“Such mercy as you gave her, I will give 
you—no other!” 

[Vo KK CONTINUED, } 
——— - 

NoMADS OF  Kussia.—Vegetarianism 
cannot be said to have made much head- 
way among the nomads, whether in Sibe- 
ria orin Turkistan, Deprived for so many 
months of the year by snow of any thing 
green, when the Siberians kill « reindeer 
they caretully empty its stomach of the 
undigested moss the animal has eaten, and 
serve that up as a@ delicacy; but ip winter 
they get very little vegetable food beside, 
Even the nomads ot the Steppe, what tlour 
food they eat is taken chiefly in the form of 
gruel, 

The Kirgis of the Steppe, live in the sum- 
mer almost entirely on milk, variously pre- 
pared, while the rich eat mutton as their 
staple food, with the addition of beef and 
occasionally camel’s flesh, In the north 
the Yakutes are fond of horse tlesh, A Ya- 
Kute bride on her wedding day sets before 
ner lord and master as the greatest of deli- 
cacies borse-tlesh sausages, with a boiled 
horse’s head, of which the brains are the 
most dainty morsel. The quantity, too, of 
horse tlesh they eatis appalling. Their 
adage says that “to eat much meat and 
grow tat upon it is the highest destiny of 
man.”’ It use to be said that four Yakutes 
would eat a horse, 

The Gilyaks exist on «a very different 
kind of tood, for they are almost tish-eaters, 
salmon being their principle diet. These 
tish come up the Amur in such DUTbers 
that they can be tossed out With a pitchfork. 
liven the dogs go in the stream and catch 
such 


salmon, as the 


finest seen in America, can be purchased ia 


for themselves, and 
season among the Gilyaks for # penny each. 
The fish, cut upand dried, without turther 
cooking, 4ar6 caten, 4 piece per day serving 
either the Gilyak or for one of his dogs, 
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“MGETTINGINIO & SCRAPE,” 


livery one 
is familiar With the expression to yet into 
a scrape,” and there are exceedingly teow 
persons without practical experience of 


how easily the Operation is performed. 


‘The origin of the 6xpression is not so well 


known, and ordinary sofirces of informa 
tion are silent on the subject. The phrase 
js said to have had itsorigin in Camnbridge- 
ehire, Where the deep holestorn up by deer 


in the mating season were locally called 


“scrapes.” To tumble into one of these of- 
leg, 


any man who found bitmselfin au 


ten resulted in a broken and 
mialely, 


Liipleasant position from which extrication 


was difficult was said “to have yot into~a 
BCrApe. The ex pression soon spread be 
ou t! imits of the county in which it 
was first used; but by the time it was 
. ‘ ' } sn uage ~ wir W id 
‘ 
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Bric-a-Brac. 


PHYSsIoaL Braury.—A modern ascten- 
tist has discovered that mental activity en- 
hances physical beauty, thus controvert- 
ing an old theory. He aays: “A handsome 
man, Or wotmnan either, who does nothing, 
but lives well or selt-indulgently, grows 
flabby, and all the fine lines of the features 
are lost; but the hard thinker hasan ad- 
mirable sculptor always at work keeping 
his fine lines in repair, and constantly 
going over his face to improve the original 
design.’’ 


MEAT AND PorIson,—Voison tor some 
animals is food for others, Hogs can eat 
henbane or hyoscyamus, which is fatal to 
dogs and most other animals, Dogs and 
horses are not easily poisoned with arsenic. 
Goats eat water hemlock with tmpunity; 
pheasants, straimnmonium; rabbita, belladona; 
and morphia is said to be innocuous to pig- 
eons, There is some trnth in the old say- 
ing that “what is one man’s meat is another 
man’s polson.’’ This is due to habits and 
idiosyncrasies," 


HUMMING-BIRDS.—A favorite’ sport In 
Brazil and the West Indies consists in 
hunting bumming- birds, The natives arm 
themsel vos with blow-guns made of reed, 
perhaps only fourteen or fifteen inches 
long and take pellets of cotton with 
these they aim and so stun the little crea- 
tures that they fallan easy prey to their 
pursuers and their beautiful plumage un- 
injured. Travelers in countries where the 
humming-birds abound form themselves 
into parties for this sport, and use common 
salt as shot. 


wool; 


THetCat.—That the Welsh had a high 
sense of the utility of the cat is evident 
from a law passed by Ilowel Ida, or Howel 
the Good, who died in the year 45, The 
price of a kitten before it could see waa to 
be a penny; till Il caught a mouse, two 
pence—a large price, it we consider the 
value of specie at that time, If any one 
stole or killod the cat that guarded the 
Prince’s granary, ho was to forfeit a milch 
ewe, its fleece and lamb; or as much wheat 
as, when poured on the cat suspended by 
its tail, the head touching the floor, would 
form a heap high enough to cover the tip 
of the tail, 


“THe WrEN's KeQuieM.’’—A strange 
incident was recently observed in the south- 
ern partof Illinois, One spring morning 
two curious festoons were Observed hang- 
ing from a window-sill, and apparently in 
motion, that 
they were two semi-circlos composed of 
from twenty to thirty wrens clinging to- 
wether by toot and wing, They #0 remained 
for a moment or two, twitteripg mourn- 
fully, as though singing adirge, And so 
it seemed thoy been, tor when they 
Hew away a dea wren was found directly 
under the window from which the festoons 
had hung. It is said that this funeral ser- 
vice or “wren’s requiem,’ as it is called, ts 


Closer observation showed 


had 


not uncommon, though rarely seen, 

RKQU KSI. 
Anaxagoras Was 4 famous (reek philoso 
pher, He taught in Athens tor minany years, 
having among his pupils Socrates and 
others who afterwards became oven more 


Tuk PuiLosovike’s Last 


renowned than their tmaster, sut fault 
being at last found with his teachings, he 
was condemned to death —the sentence, 
however, Was changed to perpetual exile. 


Hie retired to An pPsaacuUs on the Hallespont 


(Dardanelles where he died in 425 be,, in 


his seventy-t rd vear. The old man used 


to say proud , itis not l who have lost 


the Athenian=, butthe 
od Wien he 


\thenians who have 


lost me. was dying the chiet 


town Wished to know what 


man of the 


funeral honors he desired. The philoso- 
pher finely answered: “alive the 
holiday.”’ 
oft his 


schools Of Latupeacus, 


boys w 


hor several centuries the day 


death was thus signalizod in the 


THe Won.p.—A French 
Vreau, begins lis history of the 
learned 


author, Che 
world in 
men have 


these words: voral 


examined in what season God created the 


world, thouy there could hardly be any 
Season then, sim there Was ho sun, nO 
moon, nO slars ut as the world must 
bave been created in one of the tour sea 
sons, this Litomt has exercised the tal 
ents of the wost curious, and opinions are 
various, Some say it was in tho month of 

van, that is, in the spring, other rit” 
tain that it Was thie [is 
which beyins Uw 
and that an ‘ x ‘ t ~ 
I it 4 ‘ 
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OLD MEMORIES, 
nY i 
With « ‘thing of seadnees that le lees than aricf, I 
raise 
Ine « er this omken box J] closed nu other 
# gavol locked WU that the ke turns «tify 
¥, 
Ant the withered hand le trembling, | reoare fur 
rowron my brow, 
True love, I thought, and lovaity lay etricken wn 
and dead, 
And what were theee poor emblems when the oul 
they held bad Bea 
hut, allunkoown, a lingering bope wlliin me rely 
la 
bise why should I but bide the thing I might have 
castaway’ 
home heated words were «ald, no more, | word ' 
wrath that tail 
Bias tranietl what ir bilndiog tear and breaking 
hearia reeal 
Ae vislome only of the past, the bridgeless gulf 
tween, 
But showe us, to augment our grief, the } *, 
might have tbeeu 
A pile of letter fine, tie last for ry fare well.« 
rock 
My hear lturn the key, te k nomer i i 
bh 
iB y I shail be forg eo ott, te the land of 
i ¢ the treasures stored forme LL hold m ‘ 
the treat 
> - -_ 

From Out the Storm. 
HY lHK AUTHOR OF “DICK'’S HWEEKT- 
MKART,” KBTO, 

CHAPTER X1.. 
hi. maid very veutly to Cicely that Mar 
Vel was right, that no doubt the pres- 
ence of any stranger beyond her 


physicians and ber servants would distress 
Mra, Scarlett in her present low condition 

that he sympathized too with Marvel's 
devire to attena upon her, 

Doctor Bland nad told bit that Marvel's 
voice alone soothed her; and he could well 
believe that, 

She, Marvel, as Cieely no doubt had 
noted, had «a volee wonderfully low and 
sweet, an excellent thing in woman! 

Hutto iimself he said he would eouibat 
this determination of his) wife’s to avoid 
hiin. Tle would see ber at all risks, and 
coumpel her to look into his eyes and read 
there the love for her thattilled hin, 

bor this purpose be watted, watching the 
eorrdor that led from her own chamber to 
the sick-rootun; and at lastone might, when 
day was dead and all the lanuipa made 
brightthe winding pasHayes and stairs, he 
met her face to taee close to her owu 
door, 

@e eo @ _ « * 


It was the firat time Wriothesley and his 


wifehad been twee to faee in tete-a-tete 
Hinee Lhe iniserable hour when she had 
been declared that most mournful of all 


things, one basely born, 

Phe hot blood mounted to her cheeks, 
and she stepped back quickly, as though 
kie would tave retreated into the doorway 
behind her, : 

Subhe caught 
fast, 

“Whatis the meaning of 
“Why do vou avoid ime like 


Meu wreat deal of folly in it 
ee : 


her hand and held her 
it?’? he 
this? 


all, 


maid, 
There 
In there 
The 

Hie held her hand more closely, and tried 
to draw herto him, but ‘ 
Mionatlely, 

“Do not!’ she erled. “Ah, letime got it 
SeuCH pan to see you, sueb a humiliation! 
If youconly understood, you would not try 
lo keep ie,”? 

“tis beesuse Lunderstand that | do keep 


Khe resisted pan- 


vou Marvel, is yourown yrief the only 
thing that touches you? Ain | nothing? 
Can Lnot feel top 


She shrank fro him, 
“Do vyouthink J 


don’t know it?” she 
malo. Bad AS It is for me, how far, tar 
worse itimust be for youl! And now it is 
hopetess! Oh, if at that timeon the yaeht 
when | found out that you loved her—1f I 


had only bad the courage to drown tmiveat 
then, how wellit would have been! But 
even now Leannot, | baveu'’t the etrenyth 
of tind, | au afnmaid; and aflerwardas, that 
would be soterritbjet’’ 

“What are you saving?” eried Leangrily, 
“Are yououtof your imind that vou say 
KucK Wieked things? hood heavens, what 
afoolachild tike you ean be! And this 
wreat misfortune of yours, what does it 
come tof Why, nothing! Things are very 
Inuel as they were an week ALO; we antici 
pated alWave what we know now; 
my part, | care notone jot” 

**tm Chat true?’ : 

ller melancholy eyes sought 
mReoined to burn Into then, 

“Do not lie to me,’ 


and, for 


his and 


"whe waid, 


“My dear girl,’ said W riothesley, with 
Very great tenderness, “why should I do 
that? | bave lied to no man ever, why 
should | lieto you? The tact 4%, you have 
well solong in the unhealthy atniosphere 
of that sicek-room: tbat ve uo are wrowinyg 

rtoiad, ‘sive yourmel! meray re'a xatlo 
) i want air and the wart suns é 
wive a wholesome 
hm) ensy! ran 4 
a ‘ 
“ ? ) 
“ Wito aewift war via ei 
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at bin; “do it then. Forget mne—cease to 
let the remembrance of me trouble you, 
blot ne outof your life in #o far as you 
can.” 

“TE wball not do that, certainly,’’ sald he 
cheerfuliy. “You are partof iny life, and 
as such I shall bold you. We are bound to 
each other, youand I, by all the laws of 
pan and God; and I shail not be the one to 
severtoe link, You distrust, you spurn 
me: but I will wait, Time, 1 believe, will 
help me.”” 

“Time! Ab, thatis what I fear,’ saidshe, 
with ashudder, “the long, long loveless 
years before me! And lam 80 young, #0 
terribly young! All my life lies before me, 
and in that there ia no hope—none, Death 
comes to the happy, the well-beloved—it 
wil) not come to me!” 

“You are well-beloved if you would only 
Know it,’’ he said, with emotion, 

“Yer! There is Cicely, and——" She 
paused, 

The vision of Savage rose up before Sim 
as he bad last seen hic, aiman luo passion- 
ed, half desperate with «a love he hardly 
dared reveal, 

“You still think of 
coldly. 

“T think always of the very few who 
really love me, Are youangry about that?” 


him,’’ he said very 


winply. “Donot be; I felt no love for 
him ever!” 
It was iinpossible to disbelieve her, She 


turned to hin feverishly. 


“] have forvotten hinn—all—everything,”’ 


shesaid iimpetuously, ‘There is but one 
thing that I dream of day and night; 1 
eannot sleep, 1 cannot eat because of it. 


Oh”’—with # passion of despair—“l cannot 
bear it!” 

“Hear what?’ asked he, nade anxious by 
her manner, 

She paused and then came nearer to him 
on Up-loe, as though fearing she might be 
heard. 

“That she should be my tmother!’’ she 
Kaid at Jastin a panting whisper, “She, of 
all others! Oh, itis horrible that she should 
bemy mother—sol [tis killing me! If I 
could only wake up and find itallabideous 
nightmare—if 1 could blot out all those past 
terrible aays, and feel again the blessed 
uncertainty about iny history that IT once 
so madly fought ayatnat--how happy | 
should deem tnyvself! But T cannot!” with 


7, 


a burst of inisery. ‘It is all true, true, 
true!” 
“Marvel, have courage! liven if it be so 


“Always, it seems tome, T feel 1 knew it, 
butonly asa ehild might who could not 
reason. Oh to be dead!’ said she, in acold 
still way that frigbteued him. 

“i tell you,” said he angrily, “that you 
stay too long in that close siek-room, It 
depresses you, and, with all the other ills 
you have lo bear, is tnore than you have 
satrenuth for. If 1 eould, | would torbid 
you to enter that woman's room again; put, 
though Tam your husband, Il know you 
will not Submit to me in even the smallest 
matter; still, for the sake of old” times 

” 


‘Don't’ —she putup ber hands to her 
head and pushed back her hair in a litthe 
distracted fashion--“don’'t speak like that! 
If leould only undo tiny wretched mar- 
riage, if Teould only feel onee more that 
you were not bound tome, that you were 
not uy husband!’ : 

He bit bis lip, and # frown settied on 
brow; with yloomy eyes he 
her. 

“You may not think it,” he said at last, 
“but, pardon me for saying it, you are un- 
commonly rude,”’ 

“Taw not, and you know it. Lam only 
iniserabie,”? protested she,wreat tears stand- 
ing in her eyes, 

“You tnake yourself so. This—this un- 
fortunate story that was sO remorselesaly 
made Known lo you Is #@ secret between me 
and you. Why should it not reusain so? 
You bave not told Cieely?” 

lis gaze WHS anxious as he asked her 
this, and she @aw it,and told herself he 
feared the world’s coumments on the wo- 
nan Who bore his pame—on the luekless 
creature whose history, if once Known; 
would bring down upon berthe seorn and 
contempt ot all those amongst whom she 
now moved as a young and radiant queen, 
Phe thought was agony to her, 


his 
regarded 


“Do not fear; |] have de 
said coldiv; and then,bolding out ber hand 
to bimn—“Good night.” 

He bentover it und kissed it. 

“You will not promise ine, then, to KO to 
your own root lo-night—to cease for a taw 
hours from vour attendance in that enerva- 
Lng axtinos phere 2” 

“Teannot My duty lies there,” she said, 
coldly mtill, 

He watched her as she moved away from 
hit up the lighted corridor, The Slop that 
once Was light and buoyant as a young 
fawn'’s was now slew and spiritless; her 
head bad taken # little dejected bend, 

She went heavily, as one Oppressed with 


told no one,’ she 


a prie! that knew no assuagement. She 
poszied hing almost a8 much as she dis- 
tressed liltu. 

What if there was yet another and a 
Worse sorrow griawing at ber heart? If it 
wereonly the misfortune of ber birth, he 


thought he should be able t> 
BuStAIN Ler, 


What if sbe did in reality lament her mar- 


eounfort and 
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Meantime Marvel, sitting by the sick- 
bed, was wearily recalling tne anxious look 
upon bis face and torturing herself with the 
belief that already the borror, the fear of 
discovery had entered into bim—already he 
was beginning to learn that bis life was 
spoiled; and, that lesson was learned, with 
what regard would he look on her, the ae- 
spoiler? 

And yetina!| these thoughts she wronged 
him. The anxiety he had shown and felt 
Lad been for her alone, 

Naturally enough, there were moments 
when his pride shrank from the cruel fact 
that bis wife—she who had taken a place 
beside all the great and stainless names that 
bad made up the lengthy roll of his ances- 
try — should stand beneath a shameful 
cloud; but all his sympathy, his love was 
with her, and it was to shield ber from 
cruel comment, from the bitter stings and 
wounds of the wor.d, that he bad enjoined 
on her a necessity for secrecy, 

All through the lonely silent watches of 
the night she sat there brooding beside thse 
half-dead woman, ministering to her now 
and then, but always with her mind em- 
bittered, despairing. 

Onee or twice the nurse expostulated 
with her, entreating her evento lie down 
upon the couch at the end of the room; but 
Marve! bad refuse’, and sat there speech- 
less, wakeful, with pale set face and hag- 
yard eyes, 

Now and then a moan came from the 
bed,and then she would rise and bend over 
the #ick wornan,and with gentle arms raise 
her, pressing the pillows into such shape as 
seemed best tc sult her, 

Very seidom #s she did this did she 
glance at her, some strong repulsion pre- 
venting ber; but once or twice, Waen coin- 
pelled to look, she met the strange piercing 
eyes of Mra. Scarlett fixed on her, 

“Ils there anything you want?’ she 
would say then, kindly if coldly; and the 
answer was always the same—‘*Noth- 
ing.’’ 

Yet, if Marvel stirred from the bedside, 
she would instantly grow restiess, and the 
:noanks grew louder, and the poor tired head 
would move ceaselessly from side to side 
with a terrible impatience, and the face 
change from a deathlike calm to a uiser- 
able fretfulness, a face lovely still,-in spite 
of ali the anguish and the strange sleep- 
lessness that not all the doctors’ skill could 
combat. 

Great hollows now Jay beneath the won- 
derful eyes, the lovely cruel lips were 
bloodless, the soft luxuriant hair was gone; 
but the beauty that had lured many men 
could noteven by these means be alto- 
gether killed, and the wreck that lay upon 
the pillows—silent, motionless—was yet a 
beautiful one. 

At last tue day broke. Marvel stood up 
and drew aside tne curtains, and gazed out 
upon the slow unwilling dawning of this 
wild Mareh morning. 

She opened the window softly and leaned 
out; from the south there came to her a re- 
freshing breeze, a breath from the sweetly- 
smelling wind-blown flelds, 

It was a heavenly breath, and she sighed 
deeply, as if to drink it in. Her sad heart 
was comforted by it for the moment, and 
her dreamy sersitive nature revived be- 
neath its influence, 

The spring--"the winter’s overthrow’ — 
was slowly but surely “coming up this 
way’ and there was a sense of lite—young, 
iresh, Vigorous—in all theair. 

Yet, even as she drewin the sweet re- 
treshing draught, grieflay in her heart; ahe 
could not shake it from ber, 


The humiliation, the sense of being not 
as others are, welghed her down. Of afl 


lives it seemed to her that 
saddest, 


hers was the 


A slight sound from the bed startled 
her, She closed the window swiftly but 
very noiselessly, and went back to her 
post. 


She leaned over the invalid, and raised 
her i ead as usual, Shaking up the pillows 
and then laying her tenderly down on 
them, : 

But, when, baving done this, she would 
have CONS wAAIN, Mra, Scarlett caught her 
gown and by a feeble hand detained 
her, 

“What is it?” asked Marvel, compelling 
herself to look ai her,thougb a strong shud- 
der shook heras she did sO” 

She might be—nay,sbe was—her mother, 
but it was too late for love of any kind to 
blossom for herin her breast, “Can { do 
anything for yeu?’”’ 

“Nearer!” breathed the sick woman very 
faintly. 

Marvel bent over her until her face al- 
most touched that of the dying woan,. 

‘Phere is something [must say to you,” 

The words came faintly, with a terrible 
efort, from between the pale, parched lips, 

“When you are stronger—better,” urged 
Marvel. 

She surank with a sick loathing from the 
thought of discussion of anv kind—of eon- 
fideices or regrets, or sick-bed repentance 
gi the terrible story that had ruined ber 
ife, 

“No; there is no time, 


I must speak now 
or never. 


Nearer—nearer still! I want to 
tell you"’—raising her eyes, which burned 
like diving coals in ber wan face, to Mar- 
vel’s—“that I lied to you. There was a 
Warriage!l I lied about it to revenge my- 


self upon him, Wriothesley, But now, 
With death #taring me in the tace, I—I 
Havent the oourage to-—— Yes, we were 
tarrie<, Recretliy but surely There is no 
dou 
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Were she to do #0, only to find herseir 
deceived, she felt that it would kill her, 
No, there was no truth in it. Such joy 
such an almost terrible relief could not be 
for her. 

“The truth—yes, Will you not believe? 
Why should I say this now?” 

“The proofs!” said Marvel, in a strange 
frozen tone. ' 

She would compel ber to end this crue! 
farce, The feeble hands made a movement 
towards her pillows, 

‘‘Underneatn,”’ she whispered faintly. 

Marvel, almost as if in a dream, passed 
her hand under the pillows and drew out 4 
tiny bunch of keys. In one of her calmer 
moments Mrs, Scarlett had asked for them, 
and had placed them berself beneath her 
head; now she had not strength to draw 
therm out again. 

“My dressing-case,’’ she said, pointing 
out one of the keys—“the second tray.”’ 

Marvel crossed the room mechanically, 
opened the dressing-case, and lilted the 
tray she had named. Some papers folded 
In it met her eyes; she took them out and 
approached the bed, Her heart was beat- 
ing now to suffocation, 

“Open—read!" said the dying woman, 
“Tt is iny marriage certiticate, and the cer. 
tifieate of your birth. Keep them; ifI have 
injured you living, you will remember 
when lam gone that I served you dying, 
Go—take them to him,”’ 

Marvel had fallenon her knees beside 
the bed. She wastrembling violently when 
presently acold beautiul hand stole towards 
her and touched ber. 

She caught itand drew it beneath her 
bent head, and pressed her lips to it in a 
passion of gratituds. 

She felt faint, uncertain, frightened; but 
above and through all she was conscious of 
a great and glorious treedoin, a breaking of 
the bonds that bad cliained her to the earth 
and turned the very light of day into a sul- 
len gloom, 

To go to him, to tell him, that was ber 
first thought, Through the tumult of her 
conflicting emotions the slow broken voice 
came to ber as if it were the touch of sorrow 
that ever accompanies our joy. 

“You said it once—that strange word—to 
me. Itkilled me, 1 think. Yet I would 
hear it again.’’ 

She spoke with difficulty and very indis- 
tinctly, but Marvel understood, 

‘‘Mother!” she whispered, and pressed 
the hand she held, and, stooping forward, 
kissed the pale mouth. 

She felt that the kiss was returned, and 
could see that an expression of rest,of peace 
tell on the beautiful face. 

She rose to her feet and bent more close- 
ly over her. Mrs, Scariett had evidently 
sunk into acalm sleep, wotn out, as Mar- 
vel thought, by the excite:nent of the tao- 
ment. She summoned the nurse bur- 
riedly. 

“Is she sleeping? Wil! it be safe to leave 
her for a little while?’ she asked eagerly. 
“If you think she will wake soon, I would 
rather stay; but, if not——”’ e 

She paused for an answer. The women 
was looking at the senseless face; she knew 
the dread sign that lay upon it—the last seal 
of all. 

“She will not wake soon, my lady; you 
sately leave her for a while,’’ she said, 
knowing that her patient would never wake 
again from the exuausted swoon into which 
she had tallen; but she had been given strict 
orders by Wriothesley and the doctors to 
get Lady Wriothesley out of the way by 
any meansin her power before the last 
dread summons came, and she was glad of 
this chance that came to her, 

“Call ine if you seeany change,” said 
Marvel, lingering still, though in some 
haste to be gone, 

She had the papers clasped to her bosom, 
and, with one last glance at the sleeping 


tace, She leit the room, and sped down 
the corridor to Wriothesley’s apast- 
ments. 


It was still very early, and only a few of 
the servants were moving here and there 
through the halls and passages, As she 
reached ber busband’s room sbe tapped 
impatiently, hurriedly, upon the panel of 
the door, 

“Who is there?” he cried, in a rather 
sleepy tone, 

“It is I—Marvel !”’ she said. 

She could have cried aloud to him, but 
she compelled herself to # calmness that 
almost hurt her. 

*“You!’’ 

His voice sounded startled, and she could 
hear how he sprang out of his bed, The 
minutes that followed seemed to her like 
8) many Interminable hours, 

“Oh, hurry, hurry!’’ sie cried. 
long—bhow terribly long you are!” 

He Aung open the door at last, and looked 
at her anxiously. She was so white and 
was trembling so much that he went to her 
and placed bis arm round her. 

“She is dead?’ he said, thinking, fear- 
ing thatshe had witnessed her mother’s 
death. 

“Oh, no, no! Itisnotthat. Let me in, 
and I will teil you all,’’ she said. , 

He drew her into the room and closed 
the door, With bands that shook sne held 
out to him her precious papers, 

“Oh, read—read !’’ she said, “Oh, Fulke, 
after all she was marrisd! [ am notsuchs 
disgrace to you--she was really married. 

‘-My dear child, what is 1t—what has bap 
pened ?”’ said he apprehensively. 

“Don’t mind me,’ she sopbed, “Mind 
nothing but that’’—pointing to the papers- 
“and read, read! Ob, I ain so bappy!”’ 

“Ob, are you?” be said, a lames 
then, a8 though giving up the situal ‘ 


‘How 
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let her cry on contentediy, and address 
hiunself to an examinatior yf the apeor™ 
she had given him. His color changed 4% 


he read them. Thank Heaven 
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was bis first thought. 

As he saw ber vehement abandonment 
to her relief and joy he realized more 
tuoroughly than he had ever done before 
the overwhelming despair that bad been 
hers, 

“Tbank God, iny dear!’’ he said simply 
but earnestly. 

He bent over ber and gravely kissed her 
cheek. 

“IT thought it must be some great misfor- 
fortane that bad driven you to me; I am 
giad toknow you would come to me in 
your joy wo,” 

‘It was not so much that,’”’ she said, flush- 
ing faintly, ‘asthe knowledge thatit was 
due to you to let you hear at once that the 
disgrace you—vyou felt 80 heavily was no 
longer yours.”” 


Some soft reproach in the tone betrayed | 


her meaning to bin, 

“Did you think that it was only myself I 
pitied,’ he said—“that [ did not feel for 
you far nore deeply than for any annoy- 
ance it could cause me? Why, whata sel- 
fish fellow you mustthink me! Perhaps” 
—with a regretful rememprance of all 
those montis in which be had virtually de- 
serted her—you have had reason. How- 
ever, IL shai. not seoid you to-day’’—sinil- 
ing—“you are too happy to heed me,’’ 

Sae lsughed in return; he was dressed 
only in bis sbirt and trousers, but he was 
looking very handsome, she thought, and 
very friendly. 

Sue accepted the hour as it was, though 
she had small dependence on tbe con- 
stancy of it; and, besides, how could she 
look on auything save with rose-nued 
glasses with all this. wealth of uew-born 
giadness in her bearc? 

“If I bad known you were coming,” said 
he, looking round atthe rather disorderly 
room, “1 should have turbished up tny be- 
longings a bit, and put my best toot fore- 
Inost; Dut, as it is hd 

“Well, certainly you are untidy!”’ said 
she, with 4 pretty air of contempt, giving a 
glance here and there to wnere books and 
papers lay upou the floor, and to where on 
a distant tabie a box of cigars were strewn 
about. **You want some one here to look 
after you inore than anybody IT kuow.” 

“Well, that’s what Ll think,’’ agreed he 
cordially. 

He caught her hand and drew her to- 
wards hit; # little soft blusi rose and dyed 
her cheeks. 

Attbat moment there came a sharp, bur- 
ried knocking atthe ‘door,  Wriotnesley 
opened it and one of Marvel’s women, not 
seeing her, came in quickiy and spoke to 
hii. 

“The nurse bid me cometo you, ny 
lord. Mrs. Scarlett is dead—it was quite 
sudden.”’ 

Wriothesley was too late in putting upa 
warning band—Marvel had heard, <A low 
waspiog cry broke from her; and, overcome 
b7 the long painful vigil of the night gone 
by and all the conflicting emotions that bad 
lollowed so hard upon it, sue Sank back in 
a dead faint upon the oltoman behind 
her, 





CHAPTER XLI. 

RS. SCARLETT was buried with all 
\| potup and ceremony in the Scarlett 
i vault somewhero in the heart of Sur- 
TO). 

Marvel was too prostrated to accompany 
her to the tomb, though some inorbid de- 
sire to show her every respect urged her to 
do it; and Mrs, Verulain would not. perinit 
Wriothesley to go—there had been enough 
gossip about her and him, she said, in the 
past—why revive it again? 

It wasonly @ boyish infatuation,of course, 
when all wastold; butthe world was an 
insatiable monster Where scandal was con- 
eerned, and would te sure to say all sorts 
of witty and wicked things if they 
heard he had gone—“as chief tmourner,’ 
they would have certainly called 1t—to her 
‘tuneral. 

Why should he betray a deeper interest 
in ber than all those other thousand-and- 
one acquaintances who were too oOverbur- 
dened by the cares of society to attend to 
her iast resting:-place, the queen to who 
they had paid such slavish court when she 
was living? 

There was a sense of disgust and hatred 
towards the dead woman in Wriothesley’s 
vreast whieh would not be subdued, and 
tiat helped ols to acquieses in Mrs, Veru 
laun’s decision, 

Her treatment of the poor child,who now 
was lying in a darkened chamber suffering 
horribly trom nervous veadacie, angered 
him against her, ana made tla bitterly 
self-coutemptuous 48 he remembered how 
for ber wortbiess sake he Gad ones cruel- 
ty hurtand offended the sweet nature of his 
wife, 

When the nervous attack wore itself ott 
in due tia, Marvel insisted on going int» 
deep mourning; and then of course it was 
necessary to taxe Cicely into their con- 
fidence, 

She had a theory that to be astonished at 
auything this age could show argued 4 weak 


intellect; but tor once in ver ie she had 
to acknowledge herself as entiiely and 
stupidly amazed on learing of Marvel’s 
parentage, 

She was one however who at once saw 
the necessity of enlightening the world 


about it. 
t was iinpossibie that Marvel should be 
allowed to ith asbiguia rest. 
ing on her name inystery sur- 
rounding her. 
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ered over it—something that would be pro- 
bably more piquant and would therefore 
obliterate it, 

But where should Marvel and he yo for 
those “nine days’”’ That wasa question that 
troubled Wriothesley. 

1t was out of the question that she should 
receive and be received whilst the storm 
burst and lasted: he would not bave 


nent curiosity; and good birth did not give 
good manners, and there were many in 
their own world who would be sure to in- 
sultand annoy her. 

To take her away for an indefinite time 
abroad—any where out of the hurly-burly 
of society—was bis strong desire, but how 
to comm pass it troubled hitn, 

She had shown such a passionate deter- 
rmuination to go nowhere with him on his 
first return that he hardly dared make 
mention of the idea again, or at least did 
not dare hope that a second request would 
receive a diflerent answer. 

And time proved his tear to be true; the 
shrank openly from lis suggestion, and 
turned coidly trom him when he made it, 
with a distressed expression in her great 
sorrowful eyes, 


“But it is so necessary!”’ he urged gently, 
battling against the sense of angry disap 
polntinent that was filling him, “The truth 
wnust be nade Known for your sake; and 
how can you Btay here to face it,to be asked 
questions by the many vulgar people who 
yet belong to our set?) They will not spare 
you: they would spare nothing to satisty 
their curiosity.” 

“If Cicely could come—if we might nake 
up @ party!” she aaid taintly. 

He could see how terrible it would be to 
her to be alone with him, He bit his lip 
and looked down, 

How could he argue with her—how per- 
suade? Pride stood up in arnis and forbade 
it. 

He explained to her however that Cicely 
could not come—Cicely, whose hands were 
so full of her own affairs, whose comming 
inarriage occupled all ber tiie, 

“Could 1go to the North then,’’ 
asked timidly, “and you anywhere vou 
will? Time would pass all the saine. And, 
when, a8 you think, the world have forgot- 
ten, we could meet again.”’ 

“On, no, I entreat you, do not incline to 
that plan!” he said earnestly. “Whendur- 
ing those first months of Our married life I 
kept away from you,l did wrong,l did you 
au unspeakable injury. Let us not repeat 
that fault. Donot give turther food tor 
talk. It would be miadness to letthat word 
‘separation’ be so much as named between 
us again,” 

She sighed wearily. It was indeed ter- 
ribie to ver tothink of long months spent 
alone with biinn—months in which she 
would feel each hour of the day that he 
was isolating himself for her sake, that he 
was growing every tnoment more bored, 
more ennuye, more inelined to curse the 
fate that bad bound him to her, 

The whole thing would be an annoyance 
to biin, and she fell thatshe eould uot en 
dure it. 

It be loved her, sho could, she thouglit, 
have let him make any sacrifices for ner 
sake; but this frisndry indiflerence tiat abe 
believed be alone felt tor ter would not 
permit of her doing 89%. 

And yet te had already done sO much 
for her. 

Hie was so kind, so thoughttal 
was DO one like bith On earth, sho 


she 


there 
thougelit 


—that she Knew she would not have the 
courage to combat any wish of bis, 

“It shall be as vou like,” sue said) ho; 
lessly. 

Her tone cut him to tie heart, 

“Why do you Speak like that?’ he said 
very goutly. “Doesitimake you #) very 
iniserable to think you must for a few 


months have my Companionship only? My 
dear, What a sad thought that must ve for 
both of us! We are bound toyether fur 
life, and yet you shrink from «few contin 
uous days Spent together! Marvel, look at 
me, You have tnade trieuds of others, why 
not accept ine asa triend too?) Surely | aus 
not beyond thé pale of mnere friendsuip in 
your eves? If it were not for owt 
yood, I should abandon the tieaaltoyeths 
but you know it would not do tor you te 
stay Here just at present. You hate the ides 
of going anywhere with ine, | know; 
vet I beg you to consent wo the 
your owu 8ake,”’ 

“If 1 hate it,” said she tremulously,turn 
ing away ler head, “surely you la it 
doubly!’ 


Your 


bul 


“1? No, indeed. If i could be assured 
that you loved me’’—hasuily, and trying t 
read her averted face, “Ll should tind way 


ch efest happiuess in being with you forever 
Surety you minust know val!’ 

Moved by some sudde) inspiretion, h 
Went to her and drew her C.oseiy to ulin, 
and, stooping, pressed lis chock yy 
hers, 

** Darling—darling heart,” he said—“w 
can’t we try te be vetter Irig6uds 
are?”’ 

Histone was low, unsteady, but wari 
with the deathless breath of 

Shefeltit. She turned to him 
moment WA8 ln his aris, 


nuiy 


than we 


Vea, 


and in 4 


“Oh, to be triends again!’ she criet, S 
was sobbing wildly, passionately, “ln tue 
dead days the friends we were! Oh, do try 


to love 16 agai 
“My sweet ueart, I 
never loved you ther 
You say it, but isit 

Oh, Fulke, if I thought you re 


love you now as I 
' 


her | 
subjected to unkind comment or imperti- | 


plan lor | 





| owed all that was Of value im her ciara 


toc, Say that, Marvel!’’ 
He raised her face to bis, 
“Oh, if you only knew!" she said. 
Sheclungto him with all her young 
strength in a very passion of pappiners, 
“Well, [don’t know; you forget how you 
have starved me on such matters,’’ said 


he, as glad as she was, bolding her to 
bis heart. ‘Tell me now, Say you love 
met” 


She said it very sweetly, and returned his 
kiss as she did so, ; 

“And you forgive me everything?” 

“If there isanything. 1 bave forgotten. 
And you’’—bending back from biin to watch 
his face—'‘you don't really think [ was tn 
love with Nigel Savage?’’ 

“Oh, no—uot now!"’—laughing. 

“Or ever?”’ 

“Or ever.”’ 

But that was not quite true, 

At this propitious instant Mra, Verulam 
burst into the room, evidently ful. of fun- 
portant tidings, ’ 

“See here, you two,”’ she was beginning, 
when she stopped dead short, “Mh — 
what? Anything happened?” she asked, 
looking trom one guilty countenance tothe 
other, 

There was a considerable pause, Marve! 
looked down and played nervously with 
her rings. Wriothesiey looked decidedly 
aWkKWard; at last he broke intoan irresisti- 
ble laugh. 

“We've only been making it up,’ he said 
ralher bovishly. 

“And « good thing too!” cried Mra. Veru- 
lain brightiv, “But you'll have to rehearse 
the second edition of it somewhere else, I 


ree Lucy’s carriage coming down the 
avenue, She has heard all; she will have 
you both in to cros#-examine vou about 


Marvel's romantic story if vou don't clear 
out withouts second’s delay! No, don't go 
into the library—she is capable of search- 
ing the house; and,as for locked doors,whiv, 
thet reaking open of them would be mere 
child's-play to her! Be wise therefore 
whilstthere is yet tiime—and there’s vory 
lithe of it’’—craning her neck round the 
corner of the window — “tor here she 
eomes! Make for the orohard, cuildren, 
and hide there until this danger ia all 
past!” 

There was evidently not a toment to be 
lost, Wriothesley threwatur cloak over 
Marvel’s shoulders, and Cicely pushed in- 
to her hand alittle fureap; and, thas equip- 
ped, she followed Wrio whesley out through 
the window into the brijliant April alter 
noon, and together, like «a pair of chil 


dren, they ran hand in hand to the 
orebard, 
[TO BE CONTINUED, ] 
= * -_- 
SISTERS AND DAUGIITERS, — Happy 


Thought—a vacation!—Inva: Ll sUppoHe 
those extremely nice-looKlug young men 
are the students, or house surgeons, or 
sometbing.’’ 

Maud: *Nodoubt. Do you know, Eva, 
I toe! LT should very much like to bea bos. 
pital murse,”’ 


Kiva: “How strange! Why the very 
sare idea has just occurred to me’? 
In this way & prominent writer lately 


ridiculed the rather mixed motives whilen 
sometimes Induce ladies to becorwe nursing 
siaters. Anything to getout of the hum 
drum cound of comunonplace duty Into a 
more “interesting” sphere, Tobe ao nur- 
sinw Sister is Considered more heroic than 
lo be aw yood-natured sister, and there lane 
thioyg Sensational Or oexoiting in being «a 
good daughter, 

And yet wesbould never go out of our 
way to iook for duties, but should #tart with 
what lies nearest. Try ftirat of all, then, to 
be good daughters and loving sisters, Even 
the Smallest gracious word or act, or ouly a 
smile, is by nowneans to be reyarded a4 a 
trifie. 

‘May Io be cut into ten thousand tri 
any #s,’’ said a certain youny lady, il bl de 
no, kKoOoW tore about 6verything loan iny 
moller ever did!” 

Other girls may not @xpress themselves 
as olainly about their own superior on 
li-h eninent, butsome of lnémi be deve qui e 
444 giv isatih existe, Uetiliat feecis 


mbieven insiut r NAL OM, Im Lor ¢ i 
“ntnGnYveRL OUr 4 
are, unhappily 
Mre. ( ariyv'@, of her 
‘Obsdience to her 
Quesviouloy and abeboiulo,tay ay t 
ton of her life, Sue was accustomed 
toiat this babit of obedieanes to her 
was ber salvation tbhrotuwh lie 


4. [ri thats 
rt 
Whitt 


respect Lia 
, Very unline 


husband th 


suse Vs 
A TOLE: pareuls, it 
' cunda 
to Say 
parer 


" 
Chiat mie 


! to this babit #8 the foundation.’ 


Sisters can do aw wreatl dear of yood ! 
their families by influencing tueir younger 
bro ters and Sisterk, 
The litths ones aie far talk 
apd tinanner with tiem than they are wilt 
iier people, and #0 they have Gpportund 
tha with thems whieh do mot belong even 
to their mothers, Sisters may aiso do tiuech 
iu the way Of influencing their 
orothers, and instilling into them 
epee tor womanbood, 
Do not be like sou.6, Who have Little tinue 
for the society of their Urotners, 


more free in 


rever 


LG spare 


who do not care to sing or play for the 4 
nd wuo count the cost of every grat 4 
word and act #pent io theirown nes, | 
no are *nvuusiastic, Chari og, 
sautiful when they tiesetl ywentliamel 
the festive circia, 
(iris are ofte patie because 
Ann v , to Ul Nr n 
' tasial ra stiyiiler ina 
wood as x 1 a) ! j f 
vw ! 
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and good advice to the three-year-old 
brother who wants to play at fishing. You 
ean do something to help Mary the old 
cook, or attend to the door while Ellen, 
the parlormaid, goes bome for «a tew hours 
to #e@ to ber sick mother. 

You can dress yourself so neatly, and 
look #0 bright and kind and obliging, tbat 
you will give your mother athrill of pleasure 
whenever she caiches sight of your young, 
pleasant face, ; 

You can write a letter to your fatner 
when he is absent on business, in whieh 
you can put all the news he wants in such 
4 frank, artless way, that be will thank his 
daughter in bis heart, 

You can give patient attention toa long 
tirosgme story by your grandmother, 
though vou have heard it many times be- 
fore. Indeed the sphere of usefulness ii, 
one’s home is untimited. M.S. 

——_>-?- -_ 


CAN IMAGINATION K(LL? 


EDICAL, doctors and persona expe- 
\| rienced in human ailinents are ac- 
i quainted with the jimportant part 
wiieb imagination playa in respect to the 
origin and cure of diseases, 

Casesin which illness are originated or 
aggravated by the linagination aré nuimer- 
ous; but those which have terminated fatal 
ly are comparatively rare, 

At first, it Ia difficult to lead one's self to 
beliove that lima, ination can really kill; 
buta brief consideration of tne slight effect 
produced to leas serious cases proparos tbe 
way for further belief, One or two in- 
staces of non-latal casea will sullice, 

Some tine ago, 4 girl about sixteen years 
Of age had @ presoription usade up at adrug- 
wist’s, 

hhe prescription was a double one— part 
being for internal use,and part for external 
application only. The usua: Poison" label 
wasatlixed to the bottle containing the 





lotion, and « verbal caution was alao 
given. 
The girl, having been under medical 


treatment for some tine previous, Was per- 


wilted totake and appiy the imedicines 
herself; and go care!ul wae she, that her 
precautions to avoid tmistakes were the 


subject of frequent comment and occasional 
banter, 

One day, a male cousin, having untortun- 
atery resolved to piay her a practical joke, 
lransposed the labels on the bottlos—whick 
In Olber respects were pol very much un- 
like—soon saiter the girl had takeu her first 
dose. 

In an apparently careless way, her atteu- 
tion was directed to the bottles, and, to her 
horror, 4he discovered that she tnust have 
drunk some of tue lotion, 

Within half an hour she bad frightened 
herselt into the belief that she was 
ed. She complained of a burning sensation 
in the throat and stomach, of colic, and 
other syinptouis of poisoning. 


prolson-. 


A little later, she was seized with an 
iverpowering tendency to sleep. The 
dector was sucoimoned in haste, tle heard 


the girl's story, and applied such remedies 
ashe thought proper, 

Sut the ywirl wrow worse, She was wink- 
ing #o rapidly, that at lest the frightened 
and hitherto silent culprit: confessed wiiat 
he had done, 

At tirst, the girl did not belleve hin; and 
It Was not uobil the doctor had taken «large 
dose trout tiie red labelled bottle tliat 
was convinced, Then athe began to recover 
and in a /oOw hours the lininediate etlocus of 
the practical joke bad left her. 

A weli-aulhenticated case is told of «a 
youny lady who lor seven years or 
hes been Under the linpremsion Chat ale is 
paralyzed, She looks strong and healthy, 
but lives all day on #@ couch, and has to be 
carried aboutin an invalid chair 

Sho #urlOKS Will pall Whenever a 
it tuoved. Her parents have taken 
lo wt cast a dozen physicians —some of the 
moxt 6minent men inp London—and ail 
agree that she isin perfect health, One of 
them plainly told her, after a thost ex- 
HaUstVe OXammination, that #he was sitnply 
her ney, and added, 


sue 


tore 


iitnits 
er 


VAMLITY parents’ io 


tirat ‘ Wot viadliy wive a thusrdre 
| itt ox snes for sue A Cons 
44 liere 
\ ow in t tise futa Cust ne 
Litnae iS Mtitniinier An inejuedt waa 
' ly ta yY-unyg Wollman Whig, il wa 
ipprone d, | ad poimoned tiereoll, 
Phe @xXatnination showed no polmon, tut 
Ml sMe na & iaino6d a powder Ww ti 
tppearance and Benerai Character ‘ t 
responded with a2 certain Insect powder 
voow, th tnabtifacturer Claltins that this 


ledy 


t regard aa & pro 


wifer Is “ans HOU Pombo rh Um, Ae 


metuiate don won the vey 


"4 
elabie frou Which thi powder is pre pared, 
effects were tried Upon @ raAbuIt and a 
foy, and although @Xperiinents © ae 
nited a4 #e4l6 are DY nO IneAnB CONCLUSIVE, 
Muli uelloer anitual was aflected by it ! 


the abaence of evidence of other causes to 


ace unttor death, the only awumpton thet 
eon ther » ue oad wae, thal tI 
soui4an bad taken the in@ect powder, 
ieVvingg It to be poisonous, and through her 
40 liovyination caused her death, 
une Years ago, Nag ole ti be dée While 
firagperor of bk rance permitted a Freneu 
i " sp loeXpersnentlon «a nvict w 
tenced to death. The conden 
x al r thie “ ‘ 
} i ~ 4 { ‘ ‘ 4 Uy 
mLeoris ort i ‘ 
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THE HARP OF SOKROW, 


nY » 


) enateh the harp from Sorr.@*e hand, 


ltope! who has been a stranger long. 
()> atrike I with sublime command, 
Aud be the poet's life thy eon 
Of vanulehed troubles sing, 
Of fteare forever fled, 


Cf flowers that hear the wolce of 


pring, 
Aud buret and blossom trom the dead 
Sing, heavenly Hope!’ and dart e hast 
(Permy trall harp, untuned eo wv: 
That harp shall breathe, at thy mmand 
Immortal «weetnens throvwyt y rile 
Al! then thie gloom eontr 
Ana at thy voice ata art 


A new creation tu my eoul, 
A native Prien tn my heart 


The Duke of Melton. 


HY VIRGINIA SANDARS, 
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CHAPTER 1. 


YEW events could have created greater 
|: consternation in the tashionable world 
than the startling intelligence that the 
Duke of Melton'’s yacht, with all on board, 
Including ber noble owner and hia only son 
and heir, bad perished in one of those fear- 
ful storme which oocamonally, in early 
apring, lash the blue but treacherous Medi- 
terranean into the wildest fury, 

When the fatal news reached England, 
the voice of lamentation was heard in many 
a bereaved home. 

But though universally popular, the un- 
fortunate Duke had no near relatives to be- 
wall his untimely end and that of the deli- 
cate on, for whore health this ill-fated ex- 
pedition had been undertaken, 

After the excitement caused by the 
Duke's tragic end bad somewhat subsided, 
which was in about twenty-four hours, 
every one asked hisneighbors, “Who isthe 
heir?” 

The Duke had many cousins, 4ome in the 
ariny, sone in the navy, one a bishop; but 
that none of these were hia successor was 
olear from the languid interest they evinced 
In an event creating such Commotion in the 
great world, 

When applied to by the lawyers for in- 
forimation respecting the actual heir, they 
were personally unaoequaintead with hina, 
but believed he wasin ‘Thibet or Central 
Atrica, in search of the s#ourcesof unknown 
rivers or extinet tribes, 

Always eccentric, he had become more 
KO, they heard, of late years, and had 
Kiven upall idea of ever returning to Eny- 
land. 

In despair the lawyers despatched a letter 
to Major Selmar, now Duke of Melton, an- 
der cover to the Colonel of his late regi. 
ment, stationed in Tndia, wilh whom toey 
discovered the Major still Kept up social re- 
lations, 

Hore, on bis return from a long expedi- 
tion, made in company wilh his) trend, 
Captain Merrivale, Selmar received the as. 
tounding intelligence that he had 
Duke of Melton, 

At firet he ridiculed the news, ascribing 
itto a hoax of his old regiment, fanious for 
its practical jokes; but wien he could no 
ionger doubt the truth of tis changed for 
tunes, he fell into a state «of 
pression, and it was only the 
sunsions Of his friend Olive 


becoure 


the deepest de 
the per 
Merrivale,that 


riage ha 


the new Duke could be induced to make 
preparations for his homeward journey: 
and then only because Captain Merrivale 
was returning boo longland ou very long 
leave, 

fherefore the two nen, Who wera very 


famt trienis, 
gether, 

“My dear Oliver,’ said the 
Duke in melaneboly aeeonts 


were enabled to travel t 


new-inade 
. Unless you 


were sece.npenyving mie | should newer 
have courage to face KMoagland. Ttisa bard 
case thAL A Mian &oOUld ft tae wa Duke 
whether he tikes itor not.’ 

“Pooh! pool! my dear fellow, re plied 
his friend, **you will sing t very difler 
enttune by-and-by, At present ‘you are 


decidedly hipped, 
In your shoes, 
fine time of i,” 

“Lamsure Tl wish you were in my posi- 
tion. I declare i feel exaetiy as though 1 
Was going to attend iy own funeral.” 

“And so require me as choot imourner, Sel 
— I beg your pardon, Duke,’ 

“Ob! please call ine Seloar stilijand then 
I abali not feel as if my old self was quite 
so dead. And tunis is no laughing matter. 
Remember, I don't know # soul in) Enyg- 
land. That unfortunate affair which drove 
ine from it has left ine perteclv triendless 


I wished | wae Atanding 
By Jove! wouldn't Lbavea 


Intuy native country. Thave no near re. 
lalives, excepta blind uncle. TL ean't even 
bonst of having a IAWVer, & Person tiost 


people seem lo have some pride in alluding 
ta.”’ 

“Abt ah! old fellow, he won't be 
offering bis services; and as to friends —»s 
soon aS You shine on the world in the balo 
of your progperity, like imushroome they 
willepring upinastngle night. Thenthink 
of the girls’ How they w a ‘ 


long tn 


Uporm you 
Why, you can throw the andkereniet 
who you choose ’ 

“Ab! if she had only proved faithfu ! 
ould now give her every y the heart P 
wornan could desire, 

iifere Nelinar heaved a tre aeigh t 
‘ ey ¢€ { ~ 
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THE SATURDAY 


“Well, [shall never marry now,”’ replied 
his friend gloomily. 

“May I inquire why you are vowed to 
celibacy? for I have too much respect for_ 
your good senne to credit the idea of your 
heart being eternally blighted,” drily re 
sponded the other. 

“Perhaps you are right,’ Selmar smiled; 
‘but still I have a prejudice in favor of be- 
ing married for inyself rather than for what 
l represent, Women are so terribly mer- 
cenary. I have neither your good looks nor 
fascination, Oliver.”’ 

“Pooh! pooh! Fora Duke you are an 
Adoniaya fact of which tbe fair sex will soon 
convince you, ny dear fellow,” 

“Tam giad you think #0, But all this is 
a closed chapter in my life. What I now 
bemoan is the upsetting of all my plans 
of life by these most undesired strawberry 
leavens,”’ 

‘Pian of life—bah!’’ contemptuously ex- 
claimed Oliver; ‘what plan of life have 
you ever developed except that of the 
Wandering Jew? And I tell you frankly, 
Selinar, | am sick of the Jew life which I 
have hitherto shared with yon. Buriea 
cities, extinct tribes, cannibals and war 
paint, slaying of beasts—all these excite- 
inents bave wholly ceased to bave any at- 
tractions for me, and | have a iresh plan of 
of life, rising in pleasing contrast to the 
past, namely, to sell out, find some sweet 
girlto woo—eventually to wed—a hour 
with blue eyes and golden hair, for I now 
loathe the very sight of dark women, And 
my old aunt promises to leave me her 
whole fortune if I willonly return to Eng- 


land and help to take care of her and ner 
oatea.”’ 
“In the fulfilment of which good inten- 


tion I wish you all luck, Oliver, tor as I 
ain forced to remain in England, I shall be 
very giad to keep the only iriend I have 
there also, and to see you steady down asa 
married man,” 

Hiere, utterly prostrated by the over- 
powering heat of the Red Sea, through 
which their ship was suilenly ploughing 
her way, the two men sank into dreamy 
silence, suddenly interrupted by the Duke 
saying abruptly: 

“Oliver, | wisn you would change places 
with me for # apace,’’ 

“With ail the pleasure in life, my dear 
fellow, I fancy you do cateb a little more 
breeze where i am, Poob! how hot it is, 
I’m «a Dutehman if lever go through this 
purgatory again.’ 

Captain Merrivale rose as he = spoke, 
yawning lazily, stretching his magnificent 
and slenderly-attired figure with weary in- 
dolence, 

‘‘No, no: stay where you are,”’ laughed 
Selmar. ‘Get all the benefit you can trom 
your ideal breeze; there's a great deal in 
lnagination, And I allude to a much more 
important change. You assert you would 
like to stand in my shoes, Supposing you 
imake the trial for a few weeks—say till 
Parliament meetsa—and give me the benetit 
(by aasUInIng VOUr nang) of agcertainiug 
iny true vaiue in that new world into 
which, nolens volens, | am constrained to 
launch mysell?”’ 

“So Quixotic and hopelessly impossible 
an idea could only have originated in your 
eceentric brain, Selunar, And a8 you don’t 
Intend to go ln for matrimony, why on 
earth should you care what the world 
thinks of you? Whatever it thinks, rest 
assured you will, as Duke of Meiton, 
equally receive its adulation and = wor- 
ship.’’ 

‘“itxactiy what I fear. And therefore, if 
you fallin with twny sudden inspiration, | 
yveta chance of coming s#croBs some fair 
yirl who toay love me for inyself—tind a 
wite who tnarries the inan as well as the 
Ituke.’’ 

“So your broken heart 18 really mended, 
Selinar, after all?” laughingly rejoined 
Merrivale, 

“Completely, my dear fellow. But ] 
have a surinking dread of being again de- 
ceived. And I have thought out «a plan, 
which will at first, I have no doubt, appear 
absurd to you, Yet nothing is easier than 
for us to assuine each other's characters tor 
a short titne, as at the family place whither 
lam bound not a soul knows either of 
us.’* 

*‘Tinpracticable,”’ replied Oliver dubious- 
ly. “Yet,” be continued = reflectively, 
‘even fora few weeks it would bea pleas. 
ant novelty to bask in the sunshine of your 
prosperity. But mind, | expect all its 
emoijments, Noempty dukedomis for me, 
On this pointour understanding must be 


clear.” 

“Certainly. And during your regency 
vou can settle with all your eredi 
tors in full, And they are not a few, 


| fancy.”’ 

“Then, by Jove! | accept,’ cried Oliver 
jJovtully, “Ana really you bave so. often 
aided tie lo 6soape the chains of matrimony 
that, Upon iny word, as you desire it, it be- 
comes 4 posliive duty oon ouny part to 
help you tote ite fetters. Hurrah! To am 





how # Dake, Twill thank you to remeim- 
beer’? 

When Major Selmar had, some twelve 
| Years previously, quilted Ikingland it 
| with the firm determination of never re 
Luirritig. 
| Kuined in fortune by his father in apecu 
| 
| 
' 


lations closely tre ading on dishonor, Lhe 


wotnan be lowed, when tlekie Fortune haa 
deserted bidi, followed in ber wake, and 
Selimar arrived in tudia with 48 lhe deemed 
4 broken heart Aatiyimentin which he 
fulyed ty after ntempt had cured hii 
of every Vestive of soft feeling for his faith 
ta ove, 
t ‘ £ s ea a wot _ 
wv a) 4 ~ b 4 ba) 
a a fathe | aurea 
4 @rse and was aA fe 
. epest yra i that be had accept 


EVENING POST, 


the late Duke a commission in a regiment 
bound for toreign service, 

Selmar was popular in hia regiment, for 
he was an honorable and brave man,though 
decidedly eccertric, and perhaps, from 
constant brooding over his past, a little sel- 
fish, 

In outward appearance he was not with- 
out some personal advan 

His eyes were pleasant, bis mouth good, 
expeciaily when brightened by one of bis 
rare siniles, his nose—well, his nose was 
nothing very remarkable for an or- 
dinary mortal, but for a Duke it was per- 
fect. 

Then his figare, though not cast in such 
perfect proportions as Captain Merrivale’s, 
denoted greater athletic strength, and he 
could boast of having slain more lions and 
tigers than any man in India, 

Indeed, the friendship between Selmar 
and Oliver bad originated in Selmar having 
rescued the latter, at risk of his own life, 
from atiger’s claws, 

And their friendship had beén atill fur- 
ther cemented by the many tender scrapes 
out of which the susceptible captain had 
been dragged by his friend, 

Pre-eminently handsome and fascinating, 
Oliver, who was # desperate flirt, had the 
unhappy knack of inspiring tue temporary 
object of his affections with @ much more 
enduring passion than his own ever proved 
to be, 

But baving given out that he was too 
poor to indulgs in the expensive luxury of 
4 wile, he considered that if some tair one 
yave too much heed to bis honeyed words, 
this warning exonerated him of afll 
blame, 

About the gallant captain’s 
could be no two opinions, 

Hie had the face and figure of an Apollo, 
a boyish mnmanner, soft laugh, and oh! such 
dangerous ‘heart-devouring” eyes, as one 
of bis victims observed when discussing 
witha fellow-suflterer the too seductive 
Oliver's perfections. 

Arrived at Melton Abbey, and having 
taken agentand lawyer into their confi- 
dence, the two friends quietly dropped into 
their assumed positions, Oliver receiving 
with laughing impudent grace the ovation 
prepared tor the Duke, his gay address and 
handsome person winning golden opinions 
from all, while the real potenate, sunk into 
insignificance, was privately occupied with 
his agent in the serious details of business 
incident to his position. 

Though it was Known no entertainments 
would take place atthe Abbey until after 
Chiristinas, owing to the late Duke’s tragic 
end, the Abbey was soon assailed by cards 
and visitors in shoals, 

Notably amongst the former were to be 
seen those of the Dowager Viscountess Lo- 
pore and ber three daugiters,the Hon, Iris, 
Daphne, and Hyacinth Parkhurst, the ac- 
knowledged beauties of the county, popu- 
lar, undeniably lovely and amiable, and 
with well-earned reputations of Leing out- 
razeous flirts 

Lady Lodore was a widow, but slenderly 
dowered, 

When she could let her pretty country 
residences she uugrated to London, in the 
maternal hope of there mating her hand. 
sore daughters, 

Bat whether she played her cards too 
openly, or the young ladies fl.rted too 
audaciously, thereby alarming those they 
most Wished to attract, the result was the 


looks there 


sane——the Misses Parkhurst still retained 
their tna!iden Naluies, 
Nottbatthey did not wish to change 


them, for they wereall equally weary of 
poverty, humiliating economies and = self- 
nade inery. 

Butof wadat use marrying, they asked, if 








Wars | 


drudgery and lack of all the aesthetic graces 
of tile were still to hetheir portion, aecom- 
panied perbahbs by loss of looks and abstin- 
ence from flirtation? 

Indeed, Hyacinth, the youngest and far 
. the most lovely of the sisters, when one 
day engaged in the arduous task of pack- 
ings (which she detested), had declared, as 
sie atrouggled with a refractory trunk, 
which retused to close, though both her 
well-developed sisters were sitting on 
It— 

“That if the oldest and ugliest man in 
the realm wereto propose to her when thus 
engaged, she would unhesitatingly accept 
him —if only he were rich.” 

Yet, notwithstanding this Lold assertion, 
the sisters bad entered into a solemn com- 
pact that, though they would never marry 
A poor man, neither would they accept any 
one they eculd not love, 

And only ashort time previous to the 
Duke's arrival, Hyacinth bad refused the 
richest parti in the county, Sir Richard 
Bankwell, because he did not tulfil the re- 
quirements her heart demanded, 

“You are quite right, darling,” said Iris, 
who adored Ler youngest sister. “You are 
only twenty, the most beautiful of us all, 
and inust give yourself another chance, It 
isa pity Sir Riehard did not fix his aftec- 
j Mons upon ae, Awtul thought, I am 
| thirty to-day, and getting very tired of 


| bows,’’ 


It Was at this critical juncture of the Misses 
| Parkbursts’ 











destinies that the Duke ap. 
peared on the lapis, brightening into more 
rOlid hope thetr hitherto truitiess mnatri- 
tte Dial & culations, 
(ireat was the excitement at the Dower 
House, Discreet inquiries were nade, 
peeragos were closely studied to discover | 


consequently suit- 
Having freely 
& tO each other 


The great thing for them was to be first 
inthe field, and thus prevent this great 
prize from straying to otuer ground. If the 
Duke hunted they were sure of success,for 
in the hunting fieid the sisters were with- 
out a rival. 

Theretore it was with infinite gratification 
that the Misses Parkhurst listened with 
more than ordinary attention as the carc- 
worn viscountess said one morning at 
breakfast, with  ill-concealed agitation, 
“Iris, have you heard that the Duke in- 
vites no guests lo the Abbey until after 
Christinas?”’ 

“Yes, mamma, we have heard the dole- 
ful news,”’ repiied stately Iris. 

“And talked of nothing é6lse ever since; 
I am sick of the word ‘Duke,’ ”’ Said @ pretty 
piquante brunette, whose dark bair aad 
clear olive complexion testified to her be 
ing of different parentage to the golden- 
haired sisters. She was Lady Lodore’s 
niece, temporarily staying beneath her 
aunt’s roof. 

“{ am very sorry you are sick of the 
Duke's name, Katie, for 1 have invited him 
nere,’’ obseryed Lady Lodore with em 
phatic calm, 

*You nave asked him here?’’ exclaimed 
the sisters in a chorus of breathless adimira- 
tion at their mother’s courageous auda- 
city. 

“I have so deemed it my duty,’’ replied 
the viscountess with dignity, adding care- 
lesaly, “It is only an actof sitmple courtesy. 
Being @ bachelor he is naturally living In 
# state of the greatest discomfort, the late 
Duke’s establishinent baving been dis- 
persed.”’ 

‘‘But has he accepted?” eagerly demand- 
ed the chorus, 

“Why should he not?” grandly demanded 
Lady Lodore. “He has accepted my in- 
vitation, and in the most gracious manner. 
But there you are, a8 usual, al! talking to- 
gether. This odious habit bas, I ain sure, 
lost you many husbands,”’ 

“Well, aunty, my cousins could only 
inarry One inan—at ‘east at a time,” 


The viscountess cast a severe glance at 
her niece, withering pretty Kate into si- 
lence, while she continued with solemn 


irritability: ‘ 

‘“T am aware how little my daughter 
value any advice proceeding trom my lips, 
still I trust that for once they will give 
heed to my counsels, and previous to the 
Duke’s arrival, will settle amongst them- 
selves who is to do the agreeable to 
him.” 

“Ob! we have arranged all that, mam- 
ma,” said Iris, glancing with a lovin 
sinile at her blue-eved sister Hyacinth, 

“If 1 might be allowed an opinion,’’ conf- 
tinued tne dowager with increased solemn ih- 
ity, “I should say Daphne has the be 
right to be put forward on this occasion Gp. 
You, Iris, have had longer opportuniti 
And as Hyacinth—the mother’s voice rc 
reproachfully—has seen fit to reluseéthe 
ricnest parti in the county——” 

Here Lady Lodore suddenly brokg@# off in 
her peroration, exclaiming-- 













“Good gracious, Daphne, ther is that 
distiguring spot again appeared on your 
nose! Why—why will it always cx me when 


I most wish you to look your bd 
cried in tones of despair. 

“You bad better ask ny nose, 
I did not invite the spot,’’ rathe 
answered poor Daphne, 

“Puta black patch on 
Kate laughing. 

“To attract greater attention to ti he offend. 
ing blemish,” repiied Daphne wifiha simile 
and quickly restored go. d-bumofr, 

“Had it boeo anywisré «ise he might 


yst?’’ she 
: 


inamma, 
sullenly 


it, Daily,” said 














Ku 
have put on a patch, they are vey becom 
ing,’’ observed Lady Lodore with, reflective 
mournful ness, 

The girls all laughed morrily and Kate 
ine msollug accents Observed bat 

“Don't fret, aunty, Daphue’s dose will bi 
all right before the great man arkbrives,’’ 

“He comes to-tnerrow,”? was tHe despair- 
ing auswer, 

To-morrow!” exclaimed thes Aste rs. cote 
pletely taken aback, i 

“Hurrah! cousins, now for youPr feathers 
and war paint,” cried Kate, waviPyeg a vers 
pretty little hand in the air. +f ack 
dear Cyntiy,” she whispered, peitiing 
arin round Hyacinth’s waist. — _ 

“Ah! Kate, it is uy week tor Blousekes) 


ing. Fancy the toil of unusual 
I almost wish he was not 
Hyacinth. 

Atthe Abbey Oliver was be 
chafe beneath the spiendors of hi 
plumage, 

For the Duke, 
could devote iittle time to hit friend's 
amusement. Theretore it wast with no 
sinall satisfaction that he hailed ihe oppor- 
tunity of change and excitement/oftered by 
Lady Lodore’s invitation. 2 

Her note was delivered by a Valet lately 
taken into the Duke’s service but not into 
his contidence, 

Tossing it across the table to Selmar, 
Oliver said, ‘What do you say to acceptiig 
this invitation? I hearthe girls are per- 
tectly lovely—amusing and rather fast; we 
night bave some fun. Itis confoundediyv 
slow here, and lam heartily sick of the 
weight of your strawberry leaves.” 


MOSpllalily. 
colIDitgy,’’ sighed 
rinning to 
Ss borros ed 


absorbed in} business, 


Oliver yawned turiously as he slowly 
spoke, i 

“And you look forward to indulging 
your favorite pastiine, Oliver?’ Obese: ve 
Selmar gravely. ‘{ tear itis dull for 
here at present. sul remember 
this lnvitation, v u cannot, in your res 
situation, Indulye in the sligktest 
nation tu flirtatio without br - 
~ » bot _ , 
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who knows but that amongst those beau- 
ties you may notstumble on your future 
duchess?’’ 

Selmar smiled rather contemptuously, 
swaying: 

“Por your sake, and yours only I fling 
myself among Strangers, But mind, my 
| eyes will be ever watching you.’’ 
““Asacat watches a mouse?” laughed 
Oliver. 

‘*Precisely.”’ 
| A tew days iater the Duke and Oliver, 
jeaving valet and luggage to follow,walked 
leisurely over to the Dower House after 
their day’sshooting. 

The tormer was in unusually bright 
| &pirite, whereas Oliver was taciturn, not to 
| say # little sulky. 





As the two men turned into Lady Lo- 
dore’s well-kept approacn, the cloud 
overhanging Oliver’s brow darkened still 
further, and he suddenly burst out, say- 
Ing: 

oa wish you would release me from this 
ridiculous position in which you have in- 
veigied me, Selmar. If these young ladies 
are a8 beautiful as represented, | kaoow I 
can’t trust inyself., I know I can’t.” 

“Jn other words, Oliver, you mean to say 
that even to oblige your best friend you are 
unatie to abstain from your contemptible 
we-eknuess fora few weeks,” 

The Duke spoke with withering scorn, 

“Don't be bard on a tellow, Selmar. 1 
am but flesh and blood alter all, Mine is 
an atnlabie weakness, Tau not made ot 
marble, but of the inost malleable clay. I 
ain linpressionable, Selmar, very. Suppose 
1 tall in love?” 

“Suppose the moon is 


made of green 





4 cheese,’ contemptuously replied the 
Duke, 
| “| only say suppose, Selmar. I wish to 


? provide tor contingencies,”’ 

“Well, if you find your heart’s citadel 
giving tokens of weakness, raise the siege 
and ily temptation like a man.” 

“And supposing—mind, 1 am still only 
supposing—the girl faiis in love with me? 
Whatthen? Are we to fly together, as 
you 80 airily propose, for her to discover 
sue bas taken flight with # scoundrel in- 
stead of a Duke?” 

“There’s no tear of such a catastrophe 
where a wan of honor is concerned,’’ re- 
plied Selmar grandly. ‘‘And indeed, my 
dear Oliver, 4 little abstinence from flirta- 
tion wiilserve as a tonic Ww strengthen 
your character,’’ 

“Tam glad you think 60, But I beg you 
to remeimber that tonics are apt to increase 
the malady they are intended Lo cure, it in- 
dulged in too long. And so 1 trust the 
eboiee of your future duchess will not be 
unnecessarily prolonged,” 

Here « disinaland prolonged howl caused 
both men to equally arrest their steps and 
conversation. 

tut they quickly discovered the doleful 
sounds to proceed from a rabbit hole, in 
which a smali dog was imprisoned, 

Kegardless of Oliver's warnings that they 
would be late for dinner,the Duke,devoted 
| to animals, set to work to release tbe pris- 
| cner, and soon a starving little skye-terrier 
lay panting in bis arms, 
| “You are in luck, Selmar,” rather jeal- 
| 
| 
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ously observed Oliver. “Depend upon it, 
this dog is a pet of one of the Misses Park- 
horst. What a glorious opening tor court- 

ship!’’ 

ln the pretty drawing-room of the Dower 

Hlouse, atiired on this most important day 
in seductively becoming tea-gowns, sat 
| Lady Lcodore and the expectant duchesses, 
awaiting in feverish excitement the arrival 
ol tier guests, 
C.ptain Merrivale had been but cursorily 
| alluded to by the viscountess “as «4 friend 
} siaying with the Duke, and whoin conse- 
' quently she was forced to invite also.” 

It wastue witching hour of tive o’clock 
tea. The carefuliy sbaded lamps shed a 
Inost becoming radiance Over the sirens 
arrayed for conguest. 

Stately Iris, presiaing over the tea table, 
looked a very Juno in crimson and black 
Lace, 

Daphne, whose ‘was—-thanks to a 
little chalk, for the viris never powdered 
restored to its pristine beauty, appeared a 
periect harmouy in azure blue and silver, 
while the lovely Hyacinth wasa dream of 
beauly in Virgin wuite. 

What these perfect costunmes—entirel y 
the producuion of their own brains and 
hands—tad cost tue wearersin labor and 
thought, to say nothing of their mothers 
biack satin, was known only to them- 
relVcR 

Surely such 4 combination of talent and 
industry deserved to be crowned with suc- 
cess. 

Tue time bad long passed at which the 
Visitors Ought to bave arrived, and # nerv- 
ous silence,engendered by protracted wait- 
ing, bad stolen over ail the Jadies, Ivery 
Surciis6 as to the Duke's lastes and habits 
had been exhausted. 

O! his personal advantages the young 
ladies were tuily assured, For tad they 
notseen hin in church, and decided at 
ones that the Adouis gracing the ducal 
pew could be no other than its owner? Up- 
on bis friend they bestowed no second 
thought, having at first sigut dubbed bits 
Insiynificant-looking and second-rate, 

Breaking a sileuce which had remained 

disturbed some minutes, Lady Lodore, 
Kianeing at ber two younger dauybtersa, 
served plaiatively: 


Hose 





“JT do wal girls, you w uld lay aside 
L borrible | ng.” 
} lya t ” [at ne who were 
| 4 s hn r rt nr r 
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is in ed? y have n brovthers, at 
. 
the r r ir w betrays 


are note ipl red tor the poor,’’ added the 
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mother querulously. 

“We cannot afford to lose old friends be- 
fore we have made new ones, mamma,” re- 
plied Hyacinth yaily. ‘These stockings are 
for Major Banger and Captain Smithers, 
who have #o often given us a mount.” 

“Major Banger! Captain Smithers!” re- 
peated Lady Lodore contemptuously, “Oh! 
what incorrigi>le flirts you are,” 

“So we acknowledge ourselves to be, 
mamina,’’ said Hyacinth good-humorediy. 
“But good, honest, open flirts, who, when 
married, intend to entirely close the pleas. 
aut volume of flirtation, which will at first 
be sadly dull, 1 fear.’’ 

Here Hyacinth started, raising her hand 
to enjoin silence, while the sound of car- 
riage wheels cailed all the ladies to atten- 
tion, and Lady Lodore deftly seizing a 
stocking right and left from her refractory 
daughters’ fingers, flung them beneath the 
Sofa, saying angrily: 

“I will be obeyed for once, 
Duke!’’ 

Atthe same moment the door flaw vio- 
lently open, and Kate rushed in, ber pretty 
face crimson with excitement, ber bair in 
wildest disorder, and her dress and hands 
soiled with earth,while in breathless words 
she exclaimed: 

‘Tiger is found! But ob! he is in 
bit hole. Piease send one at 
dig him out, for] can t manage it,”’ 

Lady Lodore remained speechless trom 
apyer. 

But Iris, rising from the dignitied pose 
she had assumed in expectancy of the 
Duke’s arrival, took poor little Kate by the 
suoUulders and pushed her to «ards the door, 
saying authoritatively: 

“For goodness sake, Kate, go and make 
voursellt fit to be seen, Here is the 
Duke.”’ 

Kate shook herself free from her cousin’s 
grasp, replying irreverently: 

“Bother the Duke! Besiues, it’s not him; 
only his valetand things, And lL won’t go, 
but stay and disgrace you all, unless you 
promise at once to send some one to Tiger's 
nelp. Whatdo l caretor a bundred mii- 
hou Dukes ip comparison to the dog darl- 
ing Walia gave m6?”? sobbed Kate pas- 
slonatel y. 

But her tears were quickly arrested at 
the sound of a feeble little bark in the pass- 
age, and in another moment the Duke of 
Melton and Major Selmar were announced 
(tor it was decided the Duke should retain 
ois Original name, as he and Oliver were 
distantly related, and could corm = theiu- 
selves cousins). 

As they entered, with one bound Tiger 
sp ang trom his rescuer’s aring into those 
of the enchanted Kate, who, unmindtful of 
all present, coveréa hito with Kisses, while 
Lady Lodore and her daughters came for- 
ward and greeted their guests with the 
ensy grace of well-bred woman of! the 
world, . 

“By Jove! they are divinities, and IT am 
fost,”’ mentally ejaculated Oliver, while 
aioud be gallantly observed, ‘I was told 
your daughters numbered the Graces, Lady 
Lodore, whou they so fithy represent, but 
1 perceive that you have also # Hebe in 
your household,” 

He glanced at untidy Kate, who now that 
she held Tiger in her arins was beginning 
to feel rather crestiallen at her own appear- 
ance, but vet did not like to leave the room, 
wishing to 866 the lun, 

“My niece, Miss Morden, Duke; hardly 
out ol the secpooirooin,’”’ said Lady Lodore, 
hoping this ujight serve @s an 6xcuKe for 
Kate's disorderly appearance, 

“Then it was not ous of the Misses Park- 
hursts’ dog which you so yallantiy res 
cued,” said Oviver, addreseing his frivod, 
With as near an approach toa wink «#8 he 
dared indulge in. 

“Ob! 1 awn so much obliged to you; more 
than words can express, Major Seliar,’’ 
siid Kate, coming out of her corner and 
offeriug with a deep blush her litthe carth- 
s ained band, whicu the Duke took witha 
wr. 6, 

lie had 6x perienced some disappointment 
on tinding it wasto this pretty ehild, and 
not to Oue of the stately beauties that he 
had done good service, 


Here is the 


a rab- 
once wo 


Sut he felt fully rewarded as he looked 
into the depths of the liquid) brown 
éyes raised so wratefully to bis; and dis 
covering that Kate bad but lately returned 
trom India, the y Soon had many topies in 
coummon, and being left quite in the cold 


by the other iadlies, who were couple ely 
occupied with Oliver, the Dike aud hate 
quickly becatns on triendly teriis, 

She, with the sweet Ingenuousnese of 6x 
treme youth, confided to him how she had 
lately lett nome and jp.renis LevaUuse Lhe 
climate of India was injuring her health, 
and bow, tocouifort her. t porting, her dar- 


ling wotoer wad given hes Tiger, 
“And we love eacu Otier, don’t we, 
Tiger, and talk together of tmiaunmia?’ sail 


the yirl, Ktooping to Kiss the 
head. 

When she looked up again her eyes wore 
full of tears, and, much touched, the Duk: 
observed yently: 

‘Dogs are Boulstiines truer friends than 
hucwan belongs, Miss Morden,’”’ 

Here Iris, reproaching berself for neylect 
of the Duke's iriend, inquired if ie would 
not bavVe 8omne tea, and Kate slipping out of 
the root, be #ppr ached the ta ‘ Where 


dug on its 


’ 


| Quiver, intoxic wed by an Enylish freshness 


ft beauty to which bis eyes had long been 
unaccustomed, Wasconversing with yu Vv 
briiliauey, 6very resolution of uot fhirt r 
neiling away berneat the «# ¥Y wlan “ 
‘ na m 
2s , 7 
“ 
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EVENING POST. 


For, hating to bide with idle fingers, and 
maintaining she could even talk better 
when occupied, Hyacinth, regardless of ber 
mother’s convulsive becks and frowns,had 
extracted her work from benesth the dark 
depths of the sofa, and was again busily 
knitting, 

*You oan have no conception how re- 
freshing it is to see you occupied in such 
homely work, In India, our ladies are #o 
enervated by the heat, they can do nothing 
but read novels,’’ said Oliver in his softest 
volee, watching with adiniration the clink- 
ing pins tnoving 80 rapidly in Hyacinth’s 
slender white fingers, ‘*‘What fortunate 
brothers are yours to bave such kindly 
workers in their sistera,’’ he whispered in- 
sinuatingly. 

“We bave no brothers, Duke,”’ replied 
Hyacinth demurely, glancing at her mo- 
ther, 

“Ab! you are even better einployed? For 
charitable purposes, of course,’’ 

“Well, yes and no, for Captain Sinithers, 
for whom my work is destined,is,L fear not 
overburdened with this world’s goods,’ 
replied Hyacinth with arch boldness, 

‘Happy Smithers!’ whispered Oliver,in- 
wardly wondering ‘*‘who the deuce Sunith- 
ers was,” deciding he must be one of the 
innumerable adorers he had heard dia- 
cussed in copjunction with the Misses Park- 
hurst. 

Kut the thorns here becoming unbearable 
to Lady Lodore, she groaned audibly, caus. 
Ing O.iver to look round in astonishment, 
whiio the Duke gave a loud adtunonitory 
cough, reealling his” recalcitrant friend 
to order, and a few tninutes later the 
whole party retired to prepare for din- 
ner. 

“Hyacinth, you wil) break wy heart,” al 
most sobbed lady Lodore, as together they 
mounted the stairs, 

“T should be sorry to do that, dear mam- 
tna,” replied the girl coaxingly. ‘But de- 
pend upen it, f Know ty own business 
pest; and 1 will never sail under faine 
colors,” 

So saying, she kissed ber motherand ran 
up to ber room laughiog. 

She thought the Duke the handsomest 
tiab #he bad ever reen in her lile, and the 
most fascinating. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
<< 

Puke HUMAN HeraktT.—In the human 
KUlbjocl Lhe average rapidity of the cardiac 
pulsation of an adult inale is about 70 beats 
per minute. These beats are moro fre 
quent, asa rule, in young children and wo 
imen, and there are variations within cer- 
tain jitmmitsin particular persons owing to 
peculiarities of organization. It would not 
necessarily be an abnoriunal sign to find in 
some particular individuals the habitual 
frequency of the heart’s action from 60 to 
65 or 75 to 80 per minute, 

Asin rule the heart’s action is slower and 
nore powerful in fully developed and 
muscular Organizations and tinere rapid aud 
feebler in those of slighter foro, n ani 
inais the range is from 25> to 45 in the eold 
blooded and D0 upward in the wart-blood- 


ed animals, @xceptin the case of «horse, 
which has a very slow heartbeat—oniy 40 
strokes & ininute, 

The pulsations of men and all animals 


dither with the sea level also, The work of 
a healthy huiman heart has been shown to 
6qual the feat of raising > tons 4 bundred 
weight one foot per hour, or 12> lons im 4 


hours. The excess of this work under 
alcohol in varying Quantities is often very 
great 

A curious calculation bas been made, 


Kiving the work ol the heart in tailleape, 
Presuuiinog that the blood was thrown out 
of the beartat each plusation in the propor. 
tion Of 69 strokes per minute, and at the as 

summed juree of U feet, the mileage of the 
biood through the body tuight be taken at 
207 yards por minute, 7 mitles per hour, 1635 
motes per day, 01,520 miles per year, or 5, 

LOO 550 intl6s in w lifetiine of St years, “Tie 
ndaiuver Of beats of the heart in the saree 
long life would reach the grand total of 

S60 776.000, 


—EPF—— 


Wity Wer Paini V1 ibbidi. WV lied Wale 

in Fupplied to the sunOO BuUrface of Lilniber 

|} a@thin jayer of the wood will bho raise 
above its natural position by Lhe @xXparnsion 


| tus yrain of thet 


orswellingof the particles tioar the surtace, 
In colioquial 
when water is applied to aA BmnOOth 
the yroin Of tuetinber will o6 raised; every 
successive wetting will raise the grain inore 
4nd wore, and water will dipsoive, 
Wash away the soluble portions with which 
As the surlace dries, 
pber at tie surface, LAV 
log berm reduced in bulk, tnust necessary | 
surlaokwosuch an extent as to produce 
cracks, 

Now, ifa piece of oil-cloth be jrasle d over 


the surface, the thnber will be Key 
’ 


pirass, Worn tient wHY List 


boar 1, 


and 


IL CO mies 1th COnlack 


quite 


dry. Conmequentiy the yrainof tie wood 
wilinot be subjecied to tbe alternate in- 
I 6s of wetland Leal As ILIA NOt prac 
Leavie to apply oll coth ready iade, a 
iqgubtor s6uat iiquidl tuaterial is) employed 
for Voring the suriacé, which will aihere 
lircoly, and serve the purpose of oll-cloth 
nexcluding water that would olherwise 
‘ er to the injury ft tue WOK, Miotaiil 
siubetances are painted to prevent Oxi lal i 
or rusting of the surface “ 1iAS Ox 
posed to uoisture, 
eet . _ 
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Scientific and Useful. 


CURE For Daink.—Noldiers in the Rus 
sian army are said to be cured of intem per 
ance by a curious and heroic method. The 
inebriate is locked up and given only food 
boiled in his tavorite wretched epirit and 
water, He soon becomes horribly sick, 
but is kept on this diet until tie very sight 
or scent of the spirit creates in hiov an in 
extinguishable loathing for it. 


AN ELecrrRio TRAVELLING LauMPp.—A 
late invention is a nedt and portable rail. 
way reading lamp. It consiste of a «mall 
Klow lamp, fixed in a reflecting case, which 
can be held in the hand or hooked to the 
dress, The current is supplied to it by 
means of fexible conductors; and the bat- 
tery or accumulator, which weighs about 
I', lbs, is contained in the traveller's bag 
or pocket 


CUTTING GLASSs.—The process of cutting 
lass tubes by electricity has succeeded ad 
mirably. The tube is surrounded with tine 
wire, and the extremities of the latter are 
put in communication with « source of 
electricity. It is, of course, necessary that 
the wire should adhere cloxely to the glass. 
When a current is passed through the wire 
the latter becomes red hot and heats the 
Klass beneath it, and a single drop ot water 
deposited on the heated place will cause a 
clean breakage of the glass at that point. 
The thicker the tube the cleaner the trac 
ture. 


AN lRON-F RAMMED CHatr — Deck or ve 
randah chairs are now being made with 
light frames of japanned iron, and detach 
able canvas seats. The canvas is very eas 
ily removed or replaced, so that the tramos 
of the chairs may be left in position in the 
garden oron deck until thetr owners aro 
ready to use them. All travellers know 
what an important gain this will prove on 
board ship. The frames told up flat, three- 
quarters of an inch in thickness, with or 
without the canvas seat; and the latter, if 
rolled up separately, is only an ineh and & 
halt in diameter, A’ canopy to guard 
ayainst the sun's rays can easily be fitted 
to these chairs, 


DyNawitké —Dynamite is so instantane- 
ous in its action thata green leat can be 
compressed into the hardest steel before it 
has time to flatten, One experiment was to 
place some leaves between two heavy flat 
pleces of iron, set them on a firm tounda. 
tion apd see What gun-cotton would do in 
forcing the iron pleces together. A charge 
was placod upon them by compressing the 
cotton into @ cylindrical jorm about one 
inch thick and three or four inches in diam 
eter, through the centre of which a hole is 
nade fora cap ot fulrminate of mercury, by 
which the gun-cotton is exploded, The re 
action Was so great, from merely being ox 
ploded in the open air, that one of the iron 
pieces was driven down upon the other 
quick enough to cateh an Imipression of the 
leaves betore they could escape, 
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Farm and lbarden. 


Tuk Baosu.—It the brush is to be used 
itis of more importance on theceow than on 
the horse, yet the former is almost entirely 
neglected in that respect, , 


THe LAwN. 
Ivineved will soon die out 
tertilizer be appiied. Mvery tine the lawn- 
mower is use aA COrtaln proportion of the 
élements of the soil are removed, as it is 
really cropping, the ground, 


The lawn that i# frequent 
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DiskASK.—loul odors, drinking filthy 
water, and sleeping in slippery stalls, where 
the liquid manure adheres to the #kin and 
ndder, cause disease in Cows, which is Com 
rotinicated to those who the milk 
Diputheria, typhoid and searlet fevers, and 


times 


otter disease miny be traced to mipeure 
tillh 
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Bikps Anv Catrs.,—The number of tirds 
thmatally destroyed by cata is e@noruiou it 
in a jaestion whether the cats do mot ca 
moreinjury by the destruction of birds 


than the rate they destroy Phe cats see) 
notonly the parent bird, but kill the your 
the 


in their nests, on Kround and up the 
trees No Can tee r+ 
damage thus initiicted upon farmers ty the 
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family cats, 
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In Euter Vours. 

It is held by some that human culture is 
begun, carried on and completed within 
that portion of life embracing childhood, 
youth and manhood. One-third or so of 
the appointed years are 80 apportioned out 
for the purposes of education, and all who 
pass beyond those circumscribed years in 
artiatic or mechanical training are looked 
upon Aa quite exceptional persona, 

Sometimes it is allowed that the middle 
period hasan influence in the way of im 
provement, through ita business, its society 
and ite friendship, that those things solidity 
the character and cause it to bear truit, but 
the culturing time is mainly passed over, 
and the chief thing is to use the training 
before obtained 

seyond the middle age there is held to 
be only declining years, in which is lost. it 
is akBumed, in vreater or lesser eonves. 
whatever may have been gained in the 
previous periods All the ftruita of the 
past have to be surrendered or allowed to 
rot upon the tree; no more strength of any 
kind is achieved; there is nothing to be 
done but to rest and be as thanktul as cir 
cumstances will allow, and with such grace 
as can be commanded, receive'trom others 
the help that may lighten the burden while 
the remainder of the Journey ia made 

That, however, is not the ultimate ne 
cessity of advanced lite No; most as 
suredly there is a more exalted, a more 
truthful, and more noble prospeet. tor hu 
manity than that 

Without accepting al] that has been said 
in adulation of old aye, from the time of 
Cicero to the present, it may be held that 
the period of advancing years, as well as 
the earlier staves, has possibilities and op 
portunities of a richly luxuriant culture, 


' 
lorthe striking « Vamples furnished by his 
tory, In ancient and modern times alike, 


make it quite plain that old ave need not 


be either destivute or useless, but, on the 
Contrary, may be characterized by «a growth 
and possession of all the 


he nces 


higher excel 


The fact of the matter is, that in ad 
vanced life culture is more easy than at any 
other time, for the mind is more fj parent, 
{lightens up the outward form with a 


brightness never see 


mi 


except in # smal] 
degree, before 


In ave the wishes swod) desires 


ure edu- 
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compass Of the powers, and 
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This (easiness of education arises trom 
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thon indeed 
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around bis deathbed, ‘‘Well, here I am at 
last, like a child—going home for the holi- 
days!" 

The education which comes through con- 
templation with advancing years is as wide 
as it in deep, as profound as it is accurate, 
and it embraces all nature and life. 

How near w nature age can sometimes 
approach, and how toage her secrets sre 
revealed! How she told her inmost heart 
to Wordsworth, and how he interpreted 
her to the world. 

But, of a truth, there are no such lovers 
of the world of nature as the aged. They 
love it for its own sweet sake. As the days 
go by they grow more and more satisfied 
with its simplicity, finding new lessons and 
new joy in the yearly renewal of lite and 
power, 

What an exalted view of life, as well as 
of nature, is that oftentimes obtained by 
the aged, The young and the middle 
aged are frequently filled with discontent 
and raii out againat life; but seldom is this 
the case with those who are full of years 
and the wisdom of age. 

They have been 80 long with life, and it 
has taught and jis teaching them s0 many 
lessons, that they cannot complain of it, 








still less can they condemn. 

Of course, they know that there are dif 
ficulties, but the years clear up many of 
them, and there are spectres which cannot 
always be laid when the momentous mys 
teries of existence amaze the mind, but the 
years make them less and less formidable. 
All tear is lost in love. 

To them the lapse of years is not all 
there is of life. Outof doubt and anxiety 
they educe the lessons of faith and hope. 
They take to their hearts the unalienable 
treasure of trust, and when the end of 
their years arrives they rest, with the 
sweet repose of a child, in the everlasting 
arms. 

——__—.— <a 
Mos truly bas it been said that the year 
round we are called upon to render certain 
little acts of kindness one to another. The 
undercurrent of little kindnesses, though 





but acreeping streamlet, yet incessantly 
flows. Although it glides in silent secrecy 
within the domestic walls, and along the 
walks of private life, and makes neither 
appearance nor noise in the world—yet does 
it prove in the end a more copious tributary 
to the store of human comfort and felicity 
than any sudden and transient flood of de. 
tached bounty, however ample, that may 
rush into it with a mighty sound. Let 
every one of us endeavor to test the truth 
of this. Hlow easy the effort! Ilow unde 
finable the pleasure of doing good, even 
on # small seale! 

Ir is an exquisite and beautiful thing in 
our nature that, when the heart is touched 
and softened by some tranquil happiness 
or aflectionate feeling, the memory of the 
dead comes over it) most powertully and 
irresistibly. It would seem almost as 
though our better thoughts and sympathies 
were charms, in virtue of which the sou] 
is enabled to hold some vague and myste 
rious intercourse with the spirits of those 
whom we loved in life. Alas! how often 
sud how long may these patient angels 
hover around us, watching for the spell 
which is 80 soon forgotten! 


lew things appear 80 beautiful asa very 
young child in its shroud. The little in 
nocent face looks so sublimely simple and 
confiding among the terrors of death. 
Crimeless and fearless, that little mortal 
passed under the shadow and explored the 





inystery of dissolution. There is death in 


| us sublimest and purest image; no hatred 


ho hypocrisy, no suspicion, no care tur the 
tuorrow, ever darkened that little one’s 
lace, death has come lovingly upon it; 


there is nothing cruel or harsh in its vie 
tory 





Do Nov be disheartened because you 
linve tuiled once, twice or three times, but 
press onward; make up your mind to gain 
« certain point, and gain it. Do not st | 
you see failure disappearing and su 


“s fairly in your hands. It must come 


‘ r inter I ‘ VY Make lj ) 
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- lehir f 
erty hardship, of sickness or sorrow 


EVENING POST. 


disappointments or adversity, of failure or 
weakness or sin may afflicta man, he has 
still within him the image of something 
better, nobler, happier, more successful to 
hope for and to strive after. To this image, 
varying though it does with the character 
and personality of each individual, is s0- 
ciety indebted tor ite continued progress 
and improvement in manifold directions. 

Tue training of the conscience, or moral 
sense, is the most delicate and important of 
all the duties devolved upon the teachers 
ot youth. The mere disposition to follow 
right and avoid wrong, however sincere 
and earnest it may be, is not all that is re- 
quired. The reason must be brought to 
bear upon and direct this disposition—in 
other words the conscience must be taught 
to discriminate intelligently. The argu- 
ments must be addressed directly to the 
conscience itself 

PRovi DENCE has fixed the limits of hu- 
inan enjoyment by immovable bourdaries, 
and has set different gratifications at such a 
distance from each other that po art or 
power can bring them together. This 
great law it is the business of every ra- 
tional being to understand, that lite may 
not pass away in an attempt to make con- 
tradictions consistent, to combine opposite 
qualities, and to unite things which the na- 
ture of their being must always keep 
asunder. 

Yemen of gloom and austerity, who 
paint the face of Infinite Benevolence with 
an eternal frown, read in the everlasting 
book, wide open to your view, the lesson 
it would teach. Its pictures are not in 
black and sombre hues, but bright and 
glowing tints; its music—save when ye 
drown it—is not in sighs and groans, but 
songs and cheerful sounds. Listen to the 
million voices in the summer air, and find 
one dismal as your own, 

In all our efforts to subdue ignorance and 
vice, to aid the feeble, to raise the fallen, 
to restore the errizg, to relieve the on. 











pressed, we need to look far deeper than 
the surface facts or the actual evils we 
would banish. ‘‘What is the source?’’ 
should be our constant inquiry; and against 
that, when we have found it, should our 
chief efforts be directed. 


What passes in the world for talent or 
dexterity or enterprise is often only a want 
ot moral principle. We may succeed 
where others fail, not from a greater share 
ot invention, but trom not being nice in 
the choice of expedients. 





Action and self renunciation lead alike 
to happiness; for he who either acts or de- 
nies himself reaps the harvests of both 
virtues. tight action, undertaken heed- 
less of consequences, is indeed renuncia- 
tion, 





Tue churchyard is the market place 
where ail things are rated at their true 
value, and those who are approaching it 
talk of the world and its vanities with a 
wisdom unknown betore, 





lle that sympathizes in all the happi- 
ness of others perhaps himself enjoys the 
safest happiness, and he that is warned by 
all the folly of others has perhaps attained 
the soundest wisdom. 

Ir you want to know how mean a per- 
son can be just quit trying not to be mean 
fora day or two. Our capacity in this 
direction is very large. 





Ile who seldom thinks of heaven is not 
| likely to vet thither; as the only way to 
| hit the mark is to keep the eye fixed upon 
ic 


—_— 


if matters not how poor you may be 
’ i, 
ce overcome the disappointment of fai]- 
il you have attained success. 
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The World’s Happenings. 





His Holiness the Pope received during 


the Jubilee 14,000 pairs of slippers. 


Chinese nightingales are now the fash- 
lonable drawing-room birds in Europe. 


The average salary of the Methodist 


ministers in Vermont is about 9000 a year. 


The largest cotton-mill in the world is 
in Russia. It gives employment to 7,000 hands, 


A young man at Reading, Pa., is seri 
ously Il from kissing a girl's rouge-painted cheeks, 


In England a man with @ wooden leg re- 
cently claimed the right to travel on a railroad at 
half tare, 


One of the newly elected pages of the 
lowa House of Representatives is a 10-year-old 
«irl. 

A vegetarian hotel is an innovation in 
London, There are already ®) vegetarian restau- 
rants in that city. 

According to insurance statistics more 
fires are extinguished by the use of palls of water 
than by all other means. 


A Chicago newspaper makes the state- 
ment thata railroad train arrives or departs from 
that city every minute of the day. 


A barber of Newburg, N. Y., has in- 
vented achair which registers the number of per- 
sons who sit in it during the day. 


Asbestos clothing has been used by the 
Paris Fire Brigade with success, and is soon to be 
adopted by the London firemen, 


It is claimed that the deaths and wounds 
from railroad accidents are only about one-fourth 
as great in Burope as in this country. 


Attempts have been made at St. Louis 
and Chicago to introduce the use of goats’ flesh for 
food, but they met with complete failure, 


Circus proprietors and dime museum 
agents may be Interested in the report that a horse 
with a heavy moustache has been seen in New York 
State. 


Louis Dalcourt, a Taunton, Mass., boy, 
aged 10, fell on a tin bean blower in such @ manner 
that the blower penetrated the brain through the 
eyeball and killed him, 


A Kansas schoolteacher oftered a prize 
to the scholar who would come to school with the 
cleanest face. He was unable to recognize some of 
his pupils the next day. 

Fourteen persons at Richmond, Va., 
were seriously but not fatally poisoned bya colored 
cook, who put arsenic in some muffins, She gives 
as the reason for the crime that ‘*the devil got into 
her.** 


A thief stole the fruit trees one night 
recently that dohn Cooper, a farmer living near 
Abilene, Kansas, had planted during the day, Itis 
still customary to leave the railroads in that State 
out over night. 


A wedding took place in St. Paul, 
Minn., recently, where the groom was over 6 feet 
tall and the bride a little over 2 feet in height. Dur- 
ing the ceremony the giri stood on a chair, her head 
Just reaching to the groom's shoulder, 


While the body of the late Emperor Wil- 
liam, of Germany, was lying In state, his daughter, 
tne Grand Duchess of Baden, placed an ivory cruct- 
tix in hisband, Some vandal stole the crucifix, Hut 
no clue to the thief has ever been found, 


A young Russian nobleman was in 4 
tallor’s shop in VParistrying on a garment, when a 
pistol fell out of his pocket and went off, The bullet 
wounded him mortally in the lower part of the 
stomach, and he died a few hours later. 


An infant daughter, aged 2g years, of 
Millard Davis, disappeared from hee home in the 
Catskill Mountains, recently, and slept the night 
with a big grizzly bear. The child herself tells the 
story, 80 thatin crediting it eome allowance on that 
account ought to be made, 


An Austrian baron, who desired to com- 
mit suicide, consulted a physician about a complaint 
of his heart in order to find out exactly where It 
was. Hethen fired five shots into his body, aiming 
at his heart, and they having been unsuccessful, he 
blew his brains out with one shot, 


The revival of the ancient Grecian 
and Roman custom of so fitting up the house roots 
as to make them avallableaschildrea’s playgroun:s, 
or breathing spots for older persons during the 
summer months, is advocated by a New York pliy 
siclan. He argues that the scheme would be an es- 
pecially happy one for the more crowded cities, 


The character of thieves’ (a certain class 
ot them) booty seems to be undergoing a compicte 
revolution, Only a short time ago their boldness 
extended to carrying off stoves. Then it became 
more expansive, so as to include house roofs; avd 
now oncof the rascals out in Kansas has capped (he 
climax by digging up and carting away 300 sweet po- 
tato plants, 


Almost contemporary with an immense 
falling off iu his trade a New York baker was ‘e- 
luged with complaints about tacks, hair pins, ster 
buttons, boot heels and other unhealthy articles ol 
diet having been found in his bread, At once he 
concluded he was the victim of a conspiracy on tl! 
part of his assistants, and several of them, therr- 
fore, now languish in jail, 


The Emperor of Germany is not alone ia 
his misery as a dying monach, The Emperor of 
Brazil is dangerously sick, the Kings of Holland’, 





Portugaland Wurtemburg have incurable diseaer 
the infant King of Spain is not likely to life to ma 

| hood, and the Crown Princes of Russia, Ita, 
| Germany and Baden are all seriou-ly aMficte’ 

|} maladies which may at any time lead to fata 

| sults, 

| 

It is reported from Huntingdor l 


a at w é erry Green, 


a faru 


wns was enugag ’ 


| amination sclosed the fact that the ma 


cken with total blindness. 

































































































































































PLEASURE AND PAIN, 





BY J. CAS#ELL, 





Oh, take the fying pleasure 
And leave the lingering pain, 

Love walls not for your leisure, 
lie may not come again, 


In fush of Joyful morning 
Forget the evening's gray, 

And heed not nature's warning 
Phat darkness ends the day, 


Revelin life’s reposes, 
J.ulled to the shimuering shade, 
Aud strew your path with roses, 
Oblivious that they fade, 


King out the tippling laughter 
Across the stream of years, 
And leave for days hereatter 
The penalty of tears, 
—_ « 


Miss Robinson. 


-__ . 


Ss U. W. 


with ine—that few can boast of such 

constancy as mine. With my hand on 
my heart I can sately say, that since we 
parted—during the whole eighteen years 
that have intervened—I have never once 
swerved in my allegiance to the lovely 
Julia Robinson,’’ 


)" one point I teel sure you must agree 


Miss Robinson’s eyes—lowered to read 
for the sixth or seventh time the letter 
which lay before her—were raised to fix 
themselves on the opposite glass, in which 
she could see herself reflected. 

A soft pink flush had mounted to ber 
cheeks, a little smile played about ber 
mouth, She rose from her chair and went 
nearer, so that she might take stock of 
herself more critically. 

“T suppose I was thought very pretty,’’ 
she said. ‘“Mverybody tells me so, I 
don’t think Lam very altered. My hair 
is the same,’’—and she pulled down an 
auburn coil sweet seventeen might have 
envied,—‘any complexion is good, and |] 
don’t teel old, although [ am seven-and- 
thirty. Thirty-seven!—oh dear!’ and she 
heaved a sigh, and again betook herself to 
reading the letter. 

“I wonder’’—this was after another 
perusal—‘*would he see much difference 
in me? Of course he must know that it is 
impos#ible I can still be exactly like the 
picture.” 

She laughed softly over the recollections 
stirred up by thinking of that picture—a 
portrait of herself, which the writer of the 
letter, a certain Mr. Adolphus Penberthy, 
had, eighteen years ago, when saying good- 
hye, possessed himself of surreptitiously, 
putting it into bis pocket while waiting in 
the drawing-room. 

Its abstraction was not discovered until 
he was well on his way to India, and then 
-ob, dear! what a terrible fuss ensued; for 
this was not in the days of photograpby, 
and to have a miniature, exquisitely paint- 
ed on ivory, carried off by a pudding-tace 
young man, overcome by despair because 
atthe height of his calf-love he was sent 
otf to India, was really rather too provok- 
ing. 

HHow her father bad stormed; bow ber 
dear mother had screened her; what a 
chorus of scorn had the whole family 
against “that awkward, stupid, 
loutish, Dolly 
whom Julia must have encouraged, or he 
would never 
take such a liberty. 

Julia herself has been indignant beyond 
ineasureé at the libel cast upon her. It was 
true—and that she did not deny—that she 
had been guilty of flirting with some men; 
hut with Dolly Penberthy—never! And 
yet now she was contemplating the 
possibility of marrying bim? 

Yes, certainly, while reading the proposal 
contained in that letter, such an idea had 
come to ber, 

lor her heart had been touched by so 
much constancy and devotion; and beyond 
that, farstronger than she would have cared 
to admit, was the craving for a love—a 
ove wholly aad entirely her own, which 
Was not shared with anybody. 

Years, which had robbed our fair Julia 
of some of her personal cbarms, bad added 
character; 


joined in 
overgrown Penberthy, 


dared 


” 


have to presume to 


fourtold to the sweetness of her 
ind the girl whose bigh spirits and light 
éart had sometimes carried her into what 


iad been justly termed flirtation, had 


Krown intoa sweet 


\ 
’ 


earnest, tender woman, 
With no higher 


fe to the man who would entrust his 
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been, not one had come trom any man she 
cared tor. 

And a sorer point to herself than being 
still single was that she had never yet been 
in love. Of late it had often occurred to 
her that she must have looked for too 
much, that had she said “Yes” where she 
had said **No,” she would have been a 
wiser as well as a happier woman. 

She had not been educated in the days 
of bigh schools, classes, and colleges. 
To take up art or science was quite be- 
yond her. 

Somehow district-visits did not seem her 
vocation, and her attempts at an ambulance 
class bad ended in utter failure. 

Poor Miss Julia! she kept a smiling face 
over a heart that was growing very sore, 
It seemed as if there was nothing tor her 
to do—nobody wanted her; and in the very 
midst of this, when the tide of despondency 
was slowly setting in, this letter had come, 
saying that she still was enshrined in the 
memory ot one man, who tor all these 
years had kept constant to her, and that if 
she would consent to undertake so long « 
journey—for it was impossible for Mr, 
Penbertbhy to leave India—she would make 
him the happiest of men, 

He further entered on his means, and 
the luxuries he could give her, and ended 
by entreating her to reply by return of 
post, and tell him that he was not hoping 
in vain. 

Miss Robinson had no longer any parents 
to consult, both were long since dead. It 
sbe had told her sisters that she bad had an 
ofler from the Grand Turk, they would 
have advised her accepting him. 

She therefore relied on her own 
judgment to guide her, and the mail for 
that month carried out a letter, in which 
she frankly asked Mr. Penberthy if he had 
tully realized the change that must have 
taken place in her since they last parted. 
She begged him to recollect that while he 
at forty was still a man in his prime, she 
was no longer looked on as a young 
woman; and that until she feit assured 
these and other facts, set down, were 
present to his mind, she could not accept 
his ofter, much as it gratified her. 

The reply to this letter came in due time, 
written with all the impetuosity of a most 
ardent lover. 

“It your sweet face was wrinkled, and 
your lovely bair grown grey,’’ wrote the 
infatuated Adolphus, ‘‘you would only be 
so mnuch the dearer to me, All I want is to 
know that you consent to be mine, and 
accept the name of Penberthy in place of 
that of Robinson.’’ 

* ° * * * o 


So tbe matter was decided, and the news 
was spread abroad, everybody taking quite 
an unusual interest in the affair, for most 
of us bave a touch of romance in our 
nature, and it was like a thing one reads 
in a story. 

A young man desperately in love, 
obliged to go away, running off with his 
lady-love’s picture; and then, after years 
had passed, writing to her again, to tel] her 
he had always kept faithful, and that now 
he bad made bis fortune, he wanted her to 
share it with him. 

There was only one thing to be hoped, 
that it Miss Julia could not return bis love, 
she would, at least, make it up by her 
gratitude. Of course, it was 
from what had gone betore, that all the 
alfection was on one side. 

Still Julia Robinsou 
that she was no longer a young girl, and 
though she kept her looks very 
those who knew her now knew, she 
not what she had been. 

A few of the more oflicious of her friends 
undertook to give her some good advice 
on this score, at which, though she took it 
quite amiably, Miss Julia smiled. 

Her tuture plan of action was quite de- 
cided on in her own mind already. As 
it lay in woman to be a good wife, that 
wite she intended to be. 
“T will learn to love him with all my | 
heart,’ she said to herself repeatedly, “he | 
shall never bave to regret that he kept 
constant to me.’’ | 
And then she would take 4 good look at 
herselt in the glass, smniling as she turned 


’ 
poain lo sf @, 


must remember 


well, as 


was 


away, and declaring she was more vain 
now than atany former time of her l'te, 
Mr. Penberthy had rather dwelt ou his 


good means, and the important position he 
held 





ambition than to be a true | 


He bad suggested, in languaye as ce 
icate as he could Oommanad, that, seeing it 
was essential for his wifé to vo a ywreat dea 
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now. HKesides, by selling the little property 
I have, | can amply provide all I can 
possibly need.”’ 

Most of the many who, prior to her de- 
parture, went to inspect the pretty things 
provided for the outfit, thought that Miss 
Julia was sather more serious than was 
demanded by the occasion. 

The good-natured girl fancied she dreaded 
the journey, that she felt going so far away 
from all ber friends; the less kindly boped 
she was sufficiently thankful for what 
Providence had done for her—‘Very few 
girls who had refused one man after 
another, as she bad done, got in the end 
such a chance as had been given to her.”’ 

Weil, at length the day of the departure 
came, but not before a little disappoint- 
ment had arisen in the failure of the lady 
under whose wing Miss Julia’s journey 
was to have been made. 

At the eleventh hour an extension of 
leave had been granted to ber husband, 
theretore their departure would be delayed 
for three months longer. 

Under these circumstances 
had to go alone, 

Her courage bad sunk very low by the 
time sbe tound herself on board the vessel. 
Her family »nd triende she had parted 
with: the brother-in-law, who had come 
down to see her start, had returned in the 
tender ashore, and she was left alone, 
straining her streaming eyes towards the 
friendly land she seemed to be leaving for 
ever. 

Memories thick and fast crowded on her 
—a terrible sense of being utterly alone 
tock possession of her—and, unable to 
check the sobs that would come, Miss 
Robinson burried down to her cabin he- 
low, and tor some days nothing more was 
seen of her. 

‘They had left Southampton on a Tuesday; 
by the following Sunday the majority of 
the passengers made an effort to take their 
places at dinner, Miss Julia among them. 

Her neighbor, a well-seasoned old tellow 
who had made the voyage many times be 
fore, vouchsafed her but little attention 
until some hitch in the serving afforded 
him rather more leisure; then, with the 
cross-questioning air of a county court 
judge, he began— 

“Your husband with you? No? Not 
made the journey before? Ab! Not a 
good table. Bad cook. Wretched at- 
tendance. Captaia ought to look after it 
better. Wife's just dead. Cut up about it, 
they say. Very sorry. Can’t be helped. 
Happen to us all someday—— Ah!’'—this 
was at the entrance of a dish the good 
sinell ot which titillated his nose, and put 
a stop to further conversation. 

Miss Julia, whose appetite was still poor, 
took the opportunity to look at the Captain 
—a pleasant faced, genial-looking man, 
with no particular evidence of griet in his 


Miss Julia 


face or manner, 

As she passed out he spoke a few words 
to ber, and afterwards during the ensuing 
week when they meet the same courteous 
little speech was repeated. 

As sometimes happens on a voyage, none 
of the passengers were disposed to be very 
friendly; after the usual exchange of civ 
ilties, each he or she went his way, leaving 
Miss Robinson to follow her own devices, 

One evening she wes sitting on deck, 
beguiled by the lovely moon into remain 
ing later than was usual, when the Captain 


passed ber, passed again, and this time 
stopped, 
“A glorious night,’’ he said, 
“Besautiful,’’ she managed to answer. 


The voice made him steal «look at the 
face, 
“T'm afraid,’ be added more gently, 


‘ 


“you feel the time rather long. 
interesting set of passengers on board, are 
there? It You 
don’t care, perhaps, for the sea 
“Yes, very much Ido. Ob, 1 think I’m 
getting on very well,” and she smothered 


Vola very 


happens Mp) SHOOTEAOLI EEO, 


r, 





asigh. “When one is by one’s self, it is 
only natural to feel a little lonely’’— 
something she could not account for made 
the tears, which lay very close to her eyes, 
quick downpour, “How ex 
cessively siily!’ she said vexedly. 
‘Nothing of the kind,” and the Captain 
“It will do 
mind 


anda 


fall inoa 


took a seat beside her. 
needn't 


you 
The 
poor little woman I’ve lost used to say that 


I 
sometimes nothing 


yood; and you ma, 


relieved her like a 
yood ery 
ready with 


Miss Julia “sympathy, 


or less laid by. 
fore she was 


married be 
married to me, and her 
husband's death was a great shock to her. 
She never got over it, and then 
eighteen months ago the little girl she'd 
been lett with suddenly fell ill, and faded 
away, and that finished the poor mother. 
She only lived a little time after,"’ 

“That was sad, Sad for both of you,” 

“Yes,"’—he was leaning with his head 
bent, looking down into the sea, speaking 
to himself rather than to her,—“T can enter 
into the feeling of being lonely. While 
she was there L’d somebo tly to think of 
to do things for. 
it’s all the same,” and he sighed despond 
ingly. 

Miss Julia had the tact of a true woman. 
Without preaching, she found a tew words 
of comfort to administer, and this opened 
up turther confidences between them; se 
that when Captain Stewart bade her good 
night on her going below, he 
saying to himself 


She'd been 


about 


Now, Whatever happens, 


remained, 


“T quite misjudged her, The man she's 


going out to marry is a depeed lucky 
fellow. She's a nice woman, that. One of 
the right sort. My little Bessie would 


have got on with her.” 
Dating from that evening quite a friend 
ship sprang up between Captain Stewart 


and Miss Julia; they chatted together 
almost every night sitting on deck, 
“The Captain seems very devoted,’ 


passengers would say, glancing at the two, 
“Ob, but she’s going out to be married.” 
“Issehe? Isn't it rather late in the day?” 
“It depends on who it’™ to. What do 
you guess ber age to be?” 
“Something in the thirties,” 
“She's pretty, don’t you think?” 


“Yes— has been very.” 
“T wonder how long itis since he saw 
her?” 


“Twenty years, I thought i heard some 
body say.’’ 
‘“jiood beavens! What abominable con 
stancy.”’ 

“It's to be hoped he won't regret having 
been so true.” 

“Find her very altered? 
Why, she’s making up 
Wants to have a second string to her bow.’ 

Happily, none of these criticisms reached 
the ears of the two most concerned, so that 
their cordial intercourse continued unin- 
terrupted, until they neared the port where 
Miss Robinson was to be met by her faith 
ful lover, 

“We're 
evening,’ Captain Stewart said 


That 
to the Captain, 


tmiay be, 


close on What will be the last 


witha re 


yretful sigh, “By this time next week 

there will be no Miss Julia Poobinson.'’ 
“Perhaps notin name, but T iope that I 

shall continues to be myself the same’ 


“Not to me you won't, No, when | say 
goood byet » you here— it will be wood bye 
’ 


for ever.’ 
“You've made the 


voyage very pleasant 
for me.”’ 


“That's right. [It does me pood to taney 


I have been of use to somebody. 1 wish 
you were poing on further.” 

“T wish #0 too,”’ she said naively, 

‘And yet that is mot quite as it ought te 


be, Shouldn't 
the yentleman 
marry 

Miss Robinson's speech had 


you be all anxiety to nee 


you have come out te 


»? 
Mi ipepreed aut 





HNAWATES, She made an etlort toy reryes 
the mistake She had toad 

“[ am very anxiowus,"’ # mit rat 
“but wien Lapoke, IT nivet hy 4 
MOA, and how minelh’ bieeres Malyee Deeomettag? 

“T have or ved everytl 

‘There wae «pa 

] mhall often think.’ he said 
of the things you have aaid t ne You 
must sometinies cast “a tl twit iy NAY 
too,”” 

“That you may to sure Tahal de? 

“7T wish,’ he hevan, “that I sale? wet 
you #omething, and feel aur iwoulda't 

} toes coffesrndedd tev it?’ 

“P promise not to take Cilence at what 
ever you may say. What is it you want t 
know?’ ' 

“Well, you know you have not sean thos 
gentieman for tnany yerrs, and you + 
Burprined that he «lt iid remember 
What made You ne opt ' t arial nake 
your mind to go outto his? | n't tet 
in with you. It ian’t what i klhould we 


expected 


Mise Julia flume 


her face 
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the right person bad not come,” 

“And he—this one ia the right person?’ 
he aaid, interrupting her, 

“l hope be will be. I intend to try ana 
make bin so, When his letter came | was 
very discontented, getting soured, because 
nobody wanted me; 1 could not be of uae 
toany oue. | mean to try with might and 


main to make him bappy.”” She sald this, 


very resolutely. “I wrote to hiin first, and 
toid bien that of course yeara had made a 
alteration in me, and he sent back the 
moat generous reply. IT should be more 
than ungrateful if I did not strive to the 
very utmost to make hit perfectly happy.” 

“There's no fear but you'll do that,’ said 
Captain Stewart earnestly. “He's a lucky 
fellow; Lo envy bim with beartand soul” 

and he sighed deeply. 

OWL you promise oe that if you should 
find some nice woman you think would 
inake you happy, vou will write and tell 
me? TP ehould like to rejolee with you.” 

Caplaiu Stewart shook his head, 

“Hoistmposgaible, vou think? Lean well 
understand you feel so now; but, mercifully, 
Time ina great softener of trouble.” 

“Ttis quite that. L loved the poor little 
eoul whe ia gone dearly, and there was 
nothing | would not have done ts keep her 
with oe: tyt—well, you see, she had been 
married betore, and though she tried with 
all her might to care for ine, she couldn't 
wIvVe (new heart that was buried in « grave, 
I never blamed her, [a .ould do the same 
if it was to come over again, She was 
biel pol even, friendloss, atranded, with not a 
creature to bold outa hand to her, No; 
thank gracious that I did as I did. She 
constantiy sald «he eouldn’t have done 
withoutma Altost her last words were, 
‘Your reward will come, John, You have 
been #o wood tome” She had a sweet, un 
eelfiah mature, dear litkhe soul, and = her 
troubles bad been very heavy. There,’ 
mided, after « minute's pause, “now vou 
know ty «tory.” 

“Thank you,’ she maid simply, ‘for 
having told me. 1] believe, with her, that 
the reward for your generosity is certain to 
come, 

‘he shook his head, 

“Ah, well, of that Tin not so sure—not in 
the sense Timean., Toe entire aflection of 
kone niece, good woman that is the only 
thing of value tote. Tin eomtortably off; 
| need not go tosea lf Pd any one to stop 


‘ 


"he 


asthiore for,’ 

Mins Julia siniled. 

' Take beart,”’ «he sald, and there waa a 
little tremor in ber voles as she spoke 
“the right person willeowme in your way, 
and abe will be «fortunate woman,’ ; 

“Ab, Mise Kobloson,’’ be said, ‘some 
things sliways seem to yo eontrary, and 
hotne people are always the day alier the 
fair, Cloodnight and good-bye, for 1 feel it 
In yood-bye to you. Gracious bless you, 
wherever you are,” 

Two days tater they reached Bombay. 
Mr. Penberthy cate to meet his) intended 
bride, and amid effusive good wishes and 
waving of bands —for the surroundings of 
the gentleman favorably iupressed the 
passengers — Mise Kobinson and he lett the 
minipe. 

Miss Julia always averred that from the 
very firat moment Mr, Penberthy’s eyes 
met bers, @ conviction seized her that in 
coming out tontin she had committed a 
wrevious error, 

Very little did she ever say about what 
took place, and all Chat could be learned of 
Lhe tnatter came frou: the reportofa third 
person. 

These facta, at all events, are certain: 
that having taken her to the house from 
“hich the tnarriage was totake place, Mr, 
Penberthy requested ber to grant bim an 

tite rview, 

Prom this interview Miss Julia emerged 


Pale, agitated, but resolute and full of) 


sligsuity, 

Presenting nberself to the lady of the 
house she miuply said that Mr. Penberthy 
wih abe found they were in no way sulted 

each other, 

“Tt was tiost ifl-judged,”’ ahe added, 
‘after mo long « separation, to think of 
ecoumlny out bhere"’ 

“Hat the totog ie io possible,’ was her 

stems e repoy. “At 1 to understand that 

sarefuse to warcy Mr. Penberthy?” 

Miss Julia hesitated, 

“Tt Is not exaetiv Chat Way: but IT tully 
en ‘bow altered Tam sinee be saw me. 
lbeveve then f was a nice-looking young 


wri, but never the beauty he BUP POKES ine | 


have been. The titniature, oo ois true, 
was thought liikeme then; but vou know 
how these things flatter one’ é 

“But, iny dear ladv, even in personal 


vivantayes you have tiftv thousand imore | 


town Mr. Penberthy ever could have had, 
Sach «a siight—and tn oomiv bouse, too! | 
Ok UPON TC #8 a positive insult to me: | 
nustiosiaton an @eaplanation, If he tas 
ok iu t DIS ReOweM, We Tmust bring hiun to 
lle 
Hut Mins Robinson entreated her to let 
fe matter be, 
“Nothing now,” she maid, “would in. 
ice the to alter iny decision, It ts true 
toat Ldid net make the obstacle: but that 
belog raised, bas aweptall my intentions 
seat. We both deceived ourselves I in 
eNaggweratiog bis constancy, and he in 
emli7ing me intow beauty. Loam moat 


Dbiaine, thotugh, because | have lain uv 


eelfopen to the suspicioa of being ready 
narry anv one AtLinv aye one: ight to 
ave core diseretion 
Your age!’ But y if my . te -« 
« 1Or Hitm. A ~ . . = 
4 r “ “ . Pw 
¥ eal va o “ 
aken wife, and - “ 
nus e™M " 
: . 
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It'« not to be tolerated, My dear, your're an 
very nies-looking woman, @ very pretty 
wornan: and #o far from b's presuming to 
bold bis bead above vou, there are a dozen 
nen about here I could name who would 
only be too giad to offer themselves to 
| you.” 
|” Mies Julia thanked her impetuous frieud 
heartily, 
| «7 ball think,” e#be said, “no more of 
| matrimony; @ Very bitter lesson has been 
taught me. J] see it ali now, and how 
mistaken I have been; butif you will let 
me stay bere, and help me to find some 
| thing todo, Laball indeed fee! grateful to 
| you.” 
| So the end waa tbat Miss Julia remained; 
and Mr. Penberthy went away, biamed by 
all, and altoyether cut by tnany. 

In vain be tried to shelter bimself from 
the odiumn cast on bim, by repeating how 
generously he had proposed to comm pensate 
the lady; nay, he went so far as to declare 
that he had offered, in spite of what had 
passed, tomarry her, and seeing she had 
treated both theese offera with conturmely, 
what any one conid find in bia conduct to 
brand with dishonor he failed to see, 

About two months later a chance 
oecurred which afforded Miss lobingon 
an opportunity of returning to her own 
eountry,. 

The ehildren of Major Charnock, lately 
| left motherless, were to be sent to KMnyland 
to be educatid there, and at the suggestion 
of several of the ladies who had become 
her friends Miss Julia was asked to under- 
take their care, 

Such a charge was exactly what she liad 
wished for, and it was not long belore all 
was arranged and the little party started. 
It was a rellef to have it settied that she 
wae not to return to her native town, 














where the ecrutiny and questioning of her 
néighbors would have been very tryliy to 
her, 

Aa time went on, the wound to her s#elf- 
respect and pride gradually healed, and 
the Inmost chamber of her heart, hitherto 
tenantiess and euipty, was tilled by a 
OMOrye 

You, certainly now there was one man 
aoman she bad seen and known—whom, 
had he asked her, she would have been 
giad to marry. But, as he himeelf had 
said, “Some things seem always to go c on. 
trary, and some people are always the day 
after the fair,”” 

Captain Stewart! Where was he? tad 
he found the reward that she bad told bim 
was some day certain to come? Littie 
wonder at the deep-drawn sigh which 
followed, 

Poor Julia! Poor Miss Robinson! 

And yet it #0 happened, that Just then 





Khe was not to be pitied #o very much. 
Her time of trial was very nearly at an 
end, and at last that capricious lacy, 
*PFortune,”’ was about to smile on Miss 
tobinson, 

From the day when he and she had 
sald good-bye at Bouwbay, not a single 
word had Captain Stewart beard of Miss 
Julia Robinson, whom he beieved to be 
Miss Kobinson no longer, 

“Oh, abe has forgotten me long aygo,’’ he 
would say with «a #igh, “Whit more 
probable? Stilt, like the fellow she want 
out towarry, | bave remained taithful to 
her memory. If | could but find some 
body like her! As well search for a needle 
in & bundle! hay.” 

These thoughts were occupying bio one 
afternoon on bis ho mewacd voyage—thes 
were nearing Pogland, «a cireuustance that 
aiWays brought lis loneliness more vividly 
before hitn--when for distraction be jo med 
a party of young Americans, hoping their 
WAV SPITIts criiyehit irifeet tris, 

“What are vou all chattering about?’ be 
} wsKed, minilingly. 

‘Oh, Caplain Stewart, tell me? Do ladies 

real nice Ones yo out fo India only to 
wetmarried? Tait wor 

“Well, yes, lL think soimetiines they deo. 
Why?" : 

*“BReeause Miss Forster is telling ls t 








} one she tmmet when she came back tao 
vears ago, who Lad gone all the way out to 
Bombay, and then the man wouldu't tray 

her -she had altered soa.” 

Tue Captain’s heart began to) thump 

Violently. 
“And Miss Howells will have,’ broke 
out Miss borster, “thatut served tier ¢ print. 
I aay that it did mothing of the kind. and 
thal he must bave been « real tad sort, 
In the States they'd have tarred and 
| feathered sueh a toad.” 

“What was the jadv's name?” Capiain 
| Stewart felt as if tis mouth was filled wich 
qiue, 

“Misa Robinson.” 

‘Julia?’ 

“Yes, Julia was her name. You knew 
her, did you?” 

But the Captain had gone, Like an 
arrow from ®& bow be shot away, only, 
however, sone five unouutes later to return, 
and say very cheerily 

“Now, about this Miss Robinson: tell me 
all vou Know, She went out with me”’ 

“Well, tiny ail isn’t) very mueh. I 
havent seen her since we said good-bye: 
butshe read aunt's death in the paper aad 
wrote to mie’’ 

“And have you her address?’ 


| 


‘Yea, in my pocket-book: you shail have 
tt when | wet below. divs in London 
sormewhere.”’ 

The vovage, the remainder of which was 
the tomt l@dious tine he thought he 
ever @pent, came toan end, AS BOOT 1s 
WAM “s ( "i Stewart rus 
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that before the maid could answer he 
thought be imust jiave fainted, so tearful 
was be that she would ay that Miss 
Robinson had already been turned into 
Mra. somebody. 

“Is she in?” be added, for the former 
question was answered in the affirmative. 

“Yes, sir; what name?” 

But with the impulsiveness of a sailor be 
pasaed her, 

“Never mind my name, I 
surprise her, Which reom?” 
‘fre drawing-room, sir, Miss Robinson's 


want to 


In 

‘Allright. You needn't come.” 

ily was already upthestaira, Heopened 
the door, and with itin bis hand paused to 
look at her. 

“Captain Stewart! Ob! can it be you?” 

“It is—no other; and you—still Miss 
tobinson?” 

“Sill Misa 
faintly. 

He turned and closed the door, then, 
coming quickly to her, he took both her 
bands and beld them, 

‘You know what I have come for. Tell 
me—will you marry me?” 

‘But you don’t know 

“| know all I want to know, Answer 
ny question, You sald my reward was 
sure Lo come—will you give it to me?” 

‘The exact answer that Miss Julia made 
we do not know; but certainly it was satis- 
fvctory, and some minutes later on she 
aided between tears and laughter— 

“And I ssid she would bea very fortunate 
woman, too, Oh, 1 never thought that 

rluna'e woman would be me,’”’ 


tobinson,’”” was echoed 


” 





The Coral-Girl. 
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SWREICPING storm: of warm rain, a 
Lue teaden cloud across the blue 
/ height of the sky above the Neapolitan 
hea, ONO flash of lightning—there! it was 
over, and Lhe sun reigned supreme again, 

And the wild giant of a wind, which had 
dashed the rain into the faces of travellers, 
wenton bis way through the passes of the 
islands and carried the hurly-burly of his 
thunder and lightoing and rain past Amalfi, 
past the lovely vine-clad beights, past 
Salerno, down tothe fever-haunted marshes 
ot old Peastam, 

With the fresh burst of sun, the score of 
voyagers on board the “San Carlo” shook 
their besplashed selves, and turew off their 
inacintloshes, 

The storm was over, no one was washed 
overboard, no leak was sprung—Madonna 
is good! 

The San Carlo” was sailing on bravely 
in the sun, keeping well out from the 
shore, for it was known that her passengers 
were all bound tor the sight of the Blue 
(Grotto, before going In to Capri town. 

“Are those the boats to which we are 
expected to trust oursel ves?”’ a girl asked, 
tying instead of untying the strings at the 
turoat of ber mnacintosh, 

“They are,” her brother answered, a 
boy of the age that delights in teazing. 

“Those cockle-shells in such a 86a as 
this?’? Nona still questioned, 

‘Wait till you see them—they’ll see you 
and me out.” 

“They won't see ine in one, I know,” 

“All right.’ 

*’“You are «a dufler, Nona!” an elder 
brother said this, ‘These three of the 
Morrises were out for the day apart froin 
the iain body of father and mother and 
two elder sisters. All had wintered in 
In Itomme, not because any one of the 
party suffered froin ill-health or from 
need of any sort whatever—Mr,. Morris was 
Hin ly w& rich man who, for a year, bad 
letois place in Sutlolk, and who sinee the 
past October had been out of England. 

llere was May. They bad come down to 
Sorrento; they were flying hither and 
thither; the heat was now telling thei that 
thev tmiust go North, or fever would be 
down upon them. It was the last week; 
the boys were always Gul at sea; now on 
this morning of occasional rain and wind, 
they with Nona had coine out to see the 
(Frottoes of Capri. 

“Thanks,” she answered to that acousa- 
tion of Lewis’s, “If a dislike to prema- 
ture drowning makes one a duffer, then I 
wu adutter. I decline to go in one of these 
wobbling things. I suppose the 
people here are haif savage—primitive 
creatures that are ‘interesting,’ as Miss 
Youngtnan would say.’’ 

“Very primitive; don'tthey know what's 
what!) They'll do you,’? Noel said, 

The steamer puffed on, and the shoal of 
Hlack boats came out trom the shore, ao 
Voll to all apvearaner of any caves or 
grotto, that Nona Morris, in ber secret self, 
felt Saperior to any traveller's story of 
wonuderiuent, 

Matter-of-tact commonplace was the 
inaster of the hour, The black boats 
rocked Ominously; but they were no cockle- 
Shelia, but deep, low-lying craft, which 
uid and would weather wany a rough 


sea 


black 


Petro, a man the Morris lads had em- 
Poved before, saw them, and in a volley 
Italian, beyond Nona’s comprehension, 
fred tis d@votion to the Siynori, and 


S Willingness to carry them into the Blue 
‘er ropure love of Madonna, 
| Fr 4? ! 
i. 18 yrand And we will save our 
' 
ere are three of us to day, and 
huMmmber each boat carries.”’ 
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Pietro’s eyes gleamed, and hin brown 
handsome face was alight as If he were the 
very incarnation of happiness, 

“Ecoo!” he steadied Lis buat and put ont 
his band for Nona at the same time, “No 
Signor, it isthe good day, the day of aii 
days if the Signorina sorella comes; the 
Signorina is generous!” His face was the 
picture of infinite trust and glee, 

“Ia the boa. safe?’’ 

“Signorinal’”’ Pietro’s arms went up as 
if he would Invoke the whole Olympus, 
Then with an air of miserable dej-ction, 
this “primitive” actor went on. “The 
poor ‘Sirena,’ since the day she was huiit 
sie has never heard so cruel a word! 
Would she not carry the Signorina safejy 
to—to— England—to the end of che world?” 

“That’s just where 1 thought ashe might 
be taking ine; buat Nona said this under 
her breath to Noel, 

“Where is the 
corner?” Nona asked, 

“No, no, Signorina. The Signorina seeq 
a little black arch, a low arch on the creat 
of the waves; there! now we are high up 
we will see it well!’’ The “Sirena’”’ hers 

danced in «bat looked like dangerous trolic 
to the top of a huge swelling wave, 

“That holel We goin there?” 

‘Si, si, When 1 shout ‘down,’ then ali 
lie down flat in there,”’ Pietro here pointed 
to the deep hollow of the boat, “and, ina 
moment, the *Sirena’ will be like an angel, 
and wili fly, tly into the beautiful biue 
water of the Grotto Azzurro,” 

“Then it is true?” Nona said, 
boys have not been fooling me?” 

“Vile ? 


grotto? Round the 


“And you 


suggestion! Noel exclaimed,’ 
“True as Gospel, dear.’’ 

Pietro pulled hard—one need wo pull 
bard in that sea. 

After a bit, Lewis said: 

‘*Made vour fortune since Monday, eh?” 

“Signor!’’? deprecatingly. 

“No? Then bow is Carlotta?’’ 

*Tebal” in an #«ngry burst, and with 
blazing eyes; “Carlotta is—pahb!’’ 

“That's 1?—is it ied 

“Will l ever again trust a woman? No, 
Siznor.’’ Pietro here might have been the 
uriest philosopher to judge by the 
inelancholy gravity of his countenance, 
“Signor, what a woman loves—is gold!’’ 

“I dare say,” Lewis said. Being just 
tweoty-three, no doubt he felt himself a 
competent judge, “And you have not 
enough of it for her, Who has?” 

“It is none other than that Luigi Idyane, 
be, the swimmer, the man who a!l the 
signori pay well, because itis he, and he 
alone, Who can pose like the marble, who 
flashes like tmuarble and like light in the 
sparkling atmosphere of the Grotto!”’ Pietro 
ground bis teeth. “Will 1 not kill biw! 
He. to stand before ine—betore me, Pietro 
Fuseol” 

Well, I'll give not one soldo——” 

*She!’’—Pietro listened not—sue knows 
no! what love is! Does she know the heart 
of Pietro? No, Does she know the heart 
of that vile tdyane—a stone? Pab!’’ 

Here all his euergy was given to his 
oars, and literally the “Sirena’”’ flew. 

‘Look out!”’ 

Noel gave a quick warning, and slipped 
off bis seat, 

“Down!” roared Pietro, 

Au instantaneous feeling of rock being 
close above one’s face, one rapid teeling of 
Kkimiming flight, and—there was the Hiue 
(erotto. 

Dazzling blue, radiant ceerulean biue, 
with argent sparkling waveleis, with walls 
o! powdered sapphire dust, with «a bush 
us Of inystic marvel, with the fairy drip of 
opalipe gems in place of water-drops trou 
uplitted oars, 

Then reality, human, commonpiace 
reality—murinurous talking, louder talk- 
ing, a laugh, # cry—just amusement; and 
then trom the deep-biue depths a man like 
run-lighted silver stands on a dim prow, 
pouses himself, flies, dives, swims. 

Nay, whatisit all? Oaly the sbowman 
of the Grotto. Why not let Nature do witt- 
outa sLowtman? 





* . ° * * * 


Midday was past. “The San Carlo’? was 
s eatin Dg gradually up to the Capri landing- 
Blaye, 

The place was a picture—quaint beats 
recked on the blue waters; pictures ue 
fixnerfolk lolled about on the sun-baked 
stones, Old women that were crones, but 
sill picturesque in their almost Eastern 
depth of coloring; children that were very 
angéls for beauty, young imps for rascality: 
hotel touts; tourists; then, like a phalanx 


sellers. 

The prettiest girls of Capri; ay, and what 
does that mean? They say that the Capri! 
wirls are the most beautiful girls of Italy. 
}tistrue, You will see in Capri the most 
lovely of Itaty’s lovely children. 

Now, a whole morning of companionsbip 
inakes even Britous sociable in these wart, 
tree, Southern places; so Nona separated 
from ber brothers, chattered to some San 
Franciscon girls she bad sat by during the 
storm, 

These girls knew everything. 

“You know the name of the belle of 
coral-seilers, Miss Morris?’’ one asked. 

“No; I’ve only heard that they tried to do 
vou; they ask no end, but they come down 
to a lira for a string of coral.” 
| **Worth dollars in New York!” the sister 
; cried. We're proposing to start a cors 
store when we leave Europe; we'd maké 

ir pile in no time.” 

That she is!”’ 
‘“*W hat!—the belle?” 
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wonder if she did it herself?’ My!—she is 
pretty!” 

So our girls strolled along. 

They were not many minutes before they 
were asked to buy coral. A _ red-baired 
gir! was the seller, just like one of those 
inarveliously besutilfal fair-haired women 
of the medimval!l pictures -what can be 
more beautiful than the warm, red-gold 
hair ruffled and piled above eyes of warin 
brown, whose lashes of warm brown, too, 
make the shadowed eyes wells of passion? 

Tven cams a crone with a cracked voice 
and a tongue that rattled so fast no one 
could comprehend her; then, again, two 
children, each with a string of small bits of 
coral. Persistent were they beyond all the 
rest, black and golden-haired pictures like 
the rest. 

Nona bought their bita of poor coral for 
half a lisa, and away tore the scamps, bare- 
legged and with their fluttering rags 
streaming in the hot sun, like the radiant 
pennons of angels, 

Pietro was lolling upon his boat which he 
had dragged up; Carlotta heeded him not, 
though in all his laziness his eyes stared 
hungrily and angrily at ber. 

The young coauette—she waa the centre 
ot a circle of young inen tourists, 

She was tossing her beautiful head and 
fingering the great ainber beads round her 
throat. ‘Ah! si, Signor,’’ she was saying, 
“I apik Ingless, Ze coral is four lire—ze 
largess is five lire.’”’ And she held up her 
inerchandize with inborn peasant grace, 

Then the young men _ hagglied, they 
chaffed, they pretended to teach her 
English words—they outrageously flirted 
with her, 

Carlotta was equal to them. 

She did not Know much English, but she 
knew enough for her trade, and for the 
rest she laughed as your Italian can laugh, 
80 easily and so gleefully. She showed her 
pretty white teeth and she shook her dark 
head, jingling her big ear-rings; she was 
not going to let these youug milords have 
her coral for one soldo less than she asked. 

A dark handsome man, a fisherman 
seemingly, in a rough jersey, lazilv passed 
along. 

He and Carlotta exchanged a glance, 

He had not a nice expression, this man. 
His black head was closely cropped like 
the head of Nero in the galieries; his brows 
were straight, and firm, and closely knit; 
his mouth was close and grave; but—he 
had the beauty ot a Cresar. 

“Hal” a gay English boy cried, ‘that’s 
the driver. I know something—eh, 
Carlotta!”’ 

“Ab! ai, The Signor knows—ver mooch, 
Everything!’’ she laughed. 


“The promesso sposo—there! Who told 
me?”’ 

“Non capisco, Signor. I not under- 
stand.” 


‘‘You—he—promesso sposo,’’ the lad in- 
sisted ignorantly. 

The girllaughed. ‘*No,no,no. Carlotta 
does not say that; Carlotta will wait—will 
chouse.’’? No dainty lady could show more 
pride than this coral-seller did in the 
sudden lifting and strengthening of her 
nyure, 

“Come to England, Carlotta,” the wild 
boy cried. “There are great Signors 
there!” 

‘Then Carlotta may be will come one 
day. Butthecoral. Signor, tbe beautiful 
coral; and only five lire, will not the Signor 
buy in ricordanga—to remember Carlotta 
ai Caori?’?’ Her head wenton one side with 
the extremest, most fascinating touch of 
pathos, 

“Dick, pay your money pleasantly, and 
come on. Don’t fool away there any 
onger. I want some luach.’’ The boy 
had iis sleeve pulled by an elder inan. 

So Carlotta pocketed her exorbitant 
gaius, and strolled awav up the street, All 
the strangers were going in at the hotel 
ors forthe ineal which was set out for 
them: trade was done for an hour or so. 
The beggars and the sellers slipped away, 
counting their gains, playing at games 
with the coins, squabbiing, gesticulating, 
ld ting. 

Carlotta sat on a stone in the shadow, 
thrust out her daintily shod feet, slipped 
ott her heel-less shoes, bit into an orange 
sie pulled out of ber pocket, and enjoyed 

Luigi Idyane went and rolled on the 
white road at her feet. If he was not her 
‘prounesso sposo,”’? be ought to have been, 
or ese why did he assume that air of 
possession? He wasa grim-looking lover, 
but then he was so handsorne, 

resentiy be got up, and walked lazily 
uponeof the stairways which make the 
hillside paths up tothe high real town of 
Capri. 

At that moment, Pietro rose with a cat- 
like sottness froin his lounge on the 
“Sirena,”’ and he then sauntered up to 
Carlotta, 

“Eeco!”’ he said between his teeth, and 
stood darkly before her. “Do I not hear 
what all men sayv—what even that stranger 
boy said to you?” ‘ 

Carlotta shrugged her shoulders, ruffling 
Up ths gathering of white linen that 
oovered them, “People talk #60 much,” 
she said carelessly. 

“It is one thing I hear.”’ 

“Veramente! I hear many 
droll English boys!’’ 

‘Ban, English boys, What is [dyane to 
i, Carlotta?’ Pietro thundered. 
“A polite man, a gentiluomo,”’ 


{ 
ae 
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_ THE SATURDAY 


of you; all of you are 80 jealous! Will 
I be promessa sposa to any one of you? 
Bah! You are two foolish!’ and the great 
juicy orange disappeared quickly, for al- 
though Carlotta laughed, she was feeling a 
flash of anger against these lovers of hers, 

But had she really any love for either of 
them? Atthat moment, in her coquettiah 
pride and fury, she would have said No,” 
But the truth was that a month ago she 
thought no man in the whole of Capri, nay, 
in the whole of the great city of Naples, 
where once she had gone with her father, 
the equal of Pietro Fusco, 

The passing weeks had brought Idyane 
to her feet—Idyane, the Salerno man who 
made himself the diver, and what we have 
called the showman of Hlue Grotto. Idyane 
was rich—grew richer by that speculation 
of his—would, when the toreigu people 
ceased coming, go beck to Salerno and his 
father’s trade. 

The wife of Idyane would be a great 
woman. A Capri peasant girl has her wits, 
and can look forward a#& weil as another 
girl. 

And the days were always busy; always 
she had to manage her own coral trade 
well, and to buy the best strings, so thatsahe 
should not lose her place of being the first 
seller, She bad really no tine, except to 
amuse herself in the pleasantest way when 
the one duty of buving wisely and selling 
profitably was attended to. 

So, naturally, Pietro, wio was what one 
may call a much plainer man than idyane, 
got pushed aside from Carlotta’s pleasure- 
loving soul, 

There she sat, crossing her white-stock- 
inged, shoeless feet lazily. 

“They will have a quarrel now,”’ she 
said to herself; ‘and 1 cannot help it if 
they do.”’ 

They did have a quarrel. 


+ * * 7 . * 


Now the high road of Capri, which leads 
to the high, rock-built town, goes winding 
and mounting, winding and ever mounting 
leisurely and easily. Strings of visitors 
always went up on donkeys; everyday the 
sane, Every day, too, the children—wnho 
clambered like young kids up and down 
the face of the orange-gardened clitts—were 
out pestering people to buys lemons or 
oranges, 

-Two of these sat on a broken bit of wall, 
watching. One had a bough of lemon tree 
over his arm with three great golden lein- 
ons On it; the other boy had nothing, but 
he jingled the soldi in his ragged pocket 
which a great bearded foreigner had paid 
for his fruit. 

Behind them dropped the stairway be- 
tween the orauge gardens; just facing them 
there rose a continuation of the same rising 
pathway; the slow road goes zig-zag, thse 
stony paths mount sheer and straight. 

Two women, who with great baskets on 
their heads had just passed the boys from 
the lower path, crossed the road, and then 
they were mounting. 

“1 never liked him, the Salernian; he has 
an @vil face.’’ 

“Toha! be means nothing.” 

This was naught to the ragged boys, and 
they still jingled the soldi. 

A cry came froin below. Then a scutlle, 
and stones were heard falling, and then 
another cry, but this time mufMed, and 
suddenly silenced. Everything was hap- 
penic at once; the boys would have dashed 
to the fight, but then ladies were coming, 
and ladies have soldi. 

Down trom the wall the boys had leaped 
making forthe descending pathway; pow 
the English voices called the other way. 

Away flew the boys. Never belore had 
they looked so handsome in their plead- 
ing; never before bad they tmade such «a 
givrification of their wares, or such a@ piti- 
ful show of need, 

“They would really let tie three lemons 
go tor ‘cinquanta,’ fifty soldi!’’ 

Nona Morris was the girl who bougiat 
the lemon bougn; she would take it to 
England, she declared, a8 it was, It was a 
pretty green and gold thing. 

One second, anid the two brown-skianed 
boys were off, and had sprung to their bit 
ot wall, one jump on the far side and they 
would ve on the downward path. If only 
the tight were but still going on! It would 
then be a day of luck for the two, 

but, a8 we have said, everything was just 
happening atonce, As the boys lor asecond 
poised on the broken wall for their leap 
down, 4 man, @ sailor-looking inan, Sprang 
from the gap of the path. 

His eyes gleamed, bis jersey was ripped 
up; butin a second he was yone, @ flying 
stride carried him over thé road, and up, up 
he went, scorning the path, and flying like 
a wild thing from crag to yrove and grove 


tocrag. Boys aud Enylish strangers stood 
agape. 

“What is it? Why—!”’ somebody 
gasped. 


Tne boy of the lemon bough danced up 


to Nona, throwing up his arms. ‘It is a 
quarrel, a tight—down there, Al! it im a 
great murder, certamente! Come, 
Signorina!” 

* * 7 * * * 

It was true; theres bad been 4 qua and 
a tight. 

It was not Idyane’s fault, either, that 
there was not “a yreat murder.’ Hie tad 
stabbed Pietro. 

There the man lay with the dear ‘ 
ebbing away. 

fhe boys torgot their sold al they not 
news which was sormpeth Ke é =? 
[hey were down on the shore, and the 
“whole wa fs r 
star iy Ace f “ 
stanta 4 anh we “ 
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EVENING POST. 


He ana the three or four companions carried 
the unconscious Pietro down the hill. 

They laid him on the ground at the very 
place where Carlotta had sat and coquetted 
with Idyane, and had bitten so pleasantly 
into the ripe orange. 

Carlotta was in the crowd. 
Like a stone, 

“He will not die,” the Englishman said. 

Still Carlota atood rigid. She could not 
kev Pietro’s ashy face—ehe would not try to 
Bee It 

But her heart! 
again be a coqjuette, 

There was a movement, and someone 
raid: ©They carry him to his nhouse,”’ 

The movement was wrong, the wound 
buret forth afresh, the man’s head fell 


She stood 


Carlotta would never 


back. 
“I'e is dead! He is dead!" an old woman 
cried. “Ahime! Ahime!’’ and she threw 


up her skinny brown arma, 

Thereupon Carlotta, the marble, motion- 
leas Carlotta, gave one shriek and dashed 
into the crowd, 

In shocked surprise everyone gave way 
to her, 

She knelt by Pietro. 


“Pietro! Pietro! Speak!" she cried. 
“Is it not I who have killed you, I, Car- 
lotta? Make me to die with youl Ob, 
anima tila! anima mial’’ 

She kissed hitn athousand times. And 
—and—those kisses broke the deathlike 
faint. 

+ - a. — 


Now, if you would see Pietro and Car- 
lotta you must go to Capri. Thev are 
always busy there; and Carlotta asks as 
much for her coral as she ever did, and she 
makes a toddling baby ask more, 

- —_ «© 
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The blacksmiths of “Gretna Green," in 
Seotland, forged matrimonial chains, One 
of these self-constituted parsons—an old 
soldier named Gordon—when he officiated 
at the bymeneal altar, probably in the 
snuggery of some “pub,” always wore a 
grand inilitary uniform, consisting of a 
large cocked hat, red coat, and high boots, 
witp a ponderous sword and scabbard 
dangling at his side, 

This itn posing personage tied the inarriage 
knotin about two minutes, which would 
be very convenient despatch from those 
fugitive candidates for wedlock who could 
see their guardians tearing after them at 


race speed, not more than «a mile or so 
distant, 
Wily daines prowled = along London 


streets anxious to supply wives to inno 
conta or clergymen to amorous paira, A 
clever artist thus exhibits a nuptial party, 
drinking and inaking merry in «a tavern. 
“The chief table of the festival room is 
covered with punch-bowls, glasses, pipes, 
and dishes, and 18 surrounded by a jovial 
crew. The simple sailor, on whom a 
sSuameless vVarlet bas foisted a questionable 
hussy, is surveying proudly the features 
aud dress of the unworthy bride. The 
lawyer is preparing the marriage s«tate- 
ment, and tbe clergyman who bound the 
pair, together with the siniling and benign 
mother-in-law, are joining in the carousals,”’ 
Even school-boys, on their way through 
Loudon to their homes in) the country, 
were seized by the myrinidons of these 
dissipated parsons, and imarried to syrens 
unfil to become members of any decent 
family. 

Thomas Filaby, a deafand dumb tan at 
Leicester, declared his) purpose to marry 


Ursula Bridyet, a talkative spinster, at 
church, in the following way: “Having 
einbraced Ursula with his arma, be took 


her by the hand and put the nuptial ring on 
her finver. He laid his right band signifi 
cantly ou his side nearest his heart, and; 
putting their palins together, extended 
both his bands to heaven. Having thus 
sued forthe divine blessing, be declared 
his resolve to live with Ursula until death 
should part them by closing bis eyelids 
with bis fingers, digyving the earth with his 
foet, aw Lhough ne wished lo inake @ hole in 
it, and then moving bis arin and 
it bo were tolling # funeral bell.”’ 

The register of one parish, records under 
Oevober, 1714, @ oride being inarried 
who was clothed sluiply in @ (Ong parinent 
of white cotton, wishing lo slunify by her 
BCAULY COstUInG thal she catne to the bride- 
groom free of pecuniary 6 barrages nents, 

A feminine bul unwotanly buiposter, in 
inale attire, was pillori6d in Cheapside, 
after 4he had been proved at the Old Balley 


body an 


date 


to bave married tures different women, 
whou she had robbed of all their money | 
and clothes, and then deserted within «| 


brief time of the @purious® Inarrliages with 
her dupes, 

two young ladies, disappointed in love 
allairs, rented a London tavern, wherethey 
lived and prospered as uian and wite for 
the Mio oof Uhirty-#1x years, preserving 
the secret of the sham busband’s #6x until 
tue wife sickened and died. On her death. | 
bed she made «will, wherein she bequeathed 
halfofs15 000 to her relatives; the surviv- | 
endeavored to persuade the 
the wife wasof unsound mind, 

her husoand-like career was 
one by the Inquisitive actions 
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AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





The streets of Carthagena, Mexics, says a 
writer, are as in other Spanish American 
cities, named atter the saints, battle-flelda 
and tamous generals, but as the housesfare 
not numbered, itis difficult for a stranger 
to find one that be happens to want to visit. 
The police do duty only at night During 
the day the citizens take care ot themselves, 
Four policemen are stationed at the four 
corners of a plaza. Every fifteen minutes 
a bell rings, which causes the guardians of 
the city to blow their whistles and change 
posta, By this system itis impossinle tor 
them to sleep on their beats They rere 
armed with lassoes and by the dexterous 
use of this formidable weapon they pinion 
the prowling thief when trying to escape, 
They also have a short bayouet as an addi- 
tional weaffon, 


H. 8S. Green, a young man who is a newa- 
~aper correspondent by profession in Mich. 
om is locked up in the insane depart. 
ment ofa jail there awaiting an @xamina- 
tion, Sometime ago he secured peruiis- 
sion to investigate the insane asylum for 
the purpose of writing a newspaper article, 
and while being shown through the build. 
ing manifested unmistakable signa of in 
sanity. Hebecame very angry when taken 
away by Superintendent Hare, whothought 
the sights were aflecting his brain. (+ reen 
threatened to make things warm for the 
Superintendent he was so persistent in his 
demand to the Governor tor an investiga 
tion of what he called abuses that one was 
finally ordered, which resulted in the proot 
that he is himsell insane, 


The Queen Regent of Spain seems to be 
one of the really remarkable women of the 
time, She ought to be; for she has an exceed. 
ingly delicate mission to carry out during 
the long minority of her litte son, Alphon- 
so NITL She is said to be kind and gentle 
to those who come to ber in troubie, but 
cold and hard to those who torgvet or ne. 
gxlect their duty towards her, Often when 
listening to some old general or courtier 
who is bent on flattering ber, and who tan- 
cies that he is delighting her with 
SIVe praise, tbe Queen uUneonselously in 
dulges in a very mocking stnile, and a 
mischievous look that ts as beeoming wa it 


1 Ceans- 


is appropriate, She is fond of reading: and 
loves music. <A’ telephone connects the 
palace with the opera house so that her 


Majesty can listen to the 
having to leave her room, 


singers without 


The giass-eating mania has lost ite popu- 


larity of late, and now # young man who 
has been astonishing the natives in St, 
Louis, by his appetite for goble sa, wine- 


winases, ete., gives the craze another set 
back by declaring that glass eaters are not 
always what they seem. In words 
they are more caretul of themselves than 
would appear, as instanced in the case of 
a colored man, Who “had asetoal false teeth 
With a rubber tube attachment, which he 
pushed down his throat with a wire, When 
the tube was full Pill bad to quit ye ass eat 


other 


ing, and slip ofl and empty his tube. Oe 
day the thing didn’t work right, and « 
big chunk of plass pot in between the tube 
and Bill’s throat Hhes triee! all hii ca ipedit 
to wet it out, but il woulda’ t come out, ane 
Bill died.’’) Such, at least, i4 the St. Louis 
@ater’s “curious” story, whieh be does mot 
apply to hitasell, ast he insists that he has 
actually swallowed glass for «a nutiber «al 
years, 

Nevada horse raisersand ranchimen on 


the Pioche and White Pine ranges are cou 





plaining of the wid horses of that region, 
In theShellback Mountain are bands of Lo 
to 200 of these horses, each under the lea 
dership of powerful stallions, and they 
make reyular raids on the ranches and ron 
of} the horses of the ranechinen \ horees 
ones poue is yone forever, the Ne afm mie 
“a4V, fortie wild borses are ‘ rie 
and war and w not let ar we 
in rifle shot of them Phieon ar ' 4 
oO yvrealt that last spring fifteen ex perier 
horsemen and hur ters artend A 
abject of kil yootl as miany { thy 
| dtallions aM | I ter iv’ t 
they managed to kil 1 nes bien | 
wild horses at Nevada average ‘ ut 
pounds weight, and whencatuyht ore at t 
the wmiost tizly beasts alive Meut if they 
be thoroughly subvtued and troken, the 
make the most serviccable draugl Oren 
Hmnayinahie, 

Photography isgeining prominence in tle 
criminal Courts, With tte belp a Perth 
merchant was lately convicted of crooked 
ways tn ke Osprliaye his accounts ‘I ~iip? 
est differences in color an shade off inh 
are made manifest in photo 


pera pedite CODY 


Blue inksappear nearly white; brown inks 


on the contrary almost tack by 
of the accused were submitted toa vy 
grapher, who took off the pages concerns 
and broughtinto Court the test 
teal « jlar pre ‘ mt the git ‘ atte 
eeritr of oot) Ube ‘ - 
if t hye 1 4 ten at 4 ' ’ 

tenes, The photograpt , 
! rie bieotes 4 et ‘ aiis 
j fsir Court. and 
} 

ext A thie aur ' 
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‘Dur Uoung Folks. 


LILY S SURPRISE. 


1.Y MAYNE «stood looking from the 
ittage door, over the green fields, 
j inking pleasant thoughte io the soft 
atom sonia 
“Lmee tbe children eoming, Aunt Rach- 
el,’ ate said, turning toa delicate-looking 
woman, who had just risen from @ little 
round table, on which stood thitnble, scia- 
wore, cottons, and, oh, eo many ping! 

Poe kettle bolls,’ said the aunt, taking 
down «little tew-caddy, and putting @ piate 
of bread-and-batter ready for he hungry 
little ones, who ran in with excited faces, 

thes juire'’s bonfire will be the biggest 
as ever was tnade! announced six-year- 
old Toumoy, witu wide blue eyes aud erim- 


“Partner Jones bas sent plies 
’ 


fon cheeks, 
of faggot», and there aa big barrel of tar, 

You," waid Kate, pulling off her bat, and 
hanging ttup; “there's to be « grand din 
nerforall the farmers, and tea and gaues 
tor the eehoola— ob, it will be nice!" 

‘(Cou to tea, dears,’ said) Miss) blarcie; 
avd acon the merry Vvoloesn were hushed, 
wef? the serious bul welcome business ot 

ishing a large plate of bread-and-butter 

suenoed, 

The aunt was a dressainaker, She had 
been ladv'’s taid to Miss Alioe Moore, the 4 
wiaterofthe young Squire of Moore iark, 
whose comilng-olage was to bring such re- 
num 

boive years before tiny story beyins Buchel 
llarris gave up her comfortable place, and 

nade a nome forthe litthe Maynes, whose 
mother bad died suddenty, aller hearing 
that ber sailor husband bad Deen drowned 
al Rem. 

lhere were Lily, Kate, and baby Tomy, 
homeless and heples#, when the kind aunt 
resolved totry and hil thetr mother’s place 
forthem. tler young tistress waa sorry 
to lowe so good a wervant, and arranged thal 
she should live in one ot the Squire's cot- 
tages, and wtill make dresses for herself, 

“To owilt work for you thankfully, Miss 
Alice,” sald Kachel; “and - stall be very 
giad foriy niece Lily to learn the trade 
Irom tne,’ 

So Lily had begun her work at twelve, 
and al filteen was a really clever worker, 
having tried ber best to please and belp ber 
aunt. 

‘The day after the children ran home with 
their news, Miss Alice drove down to the 
cotllaye, Iiuchel «ctarcis, the dressmaker, 
wenloutto the door, suuliog with pleasure 
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and set to work on Miss Alice's dross, try- 
ing notto look at the long curving road 
acrom the fields, which could be seen above 
her geraniurns in the oottage window. 

Crowds of merry children played under 
the trees; there were so» many things to 
altract therm, 

Mine Alice, with many ladies and gentle- 
men ataying at the park, weal amongst 
them all, and at last caught sight of little 
Kate Mayne, 

“Well, Kate, you look very solemn; 
what are you thinking abou?” 

Kate blushed, hesitated, and at laat 
opened ber brown eyes very wide, as she 
whispered 

“Please, Miss Alice, you looks #0 pretty 
in that dreast’’ 

“Do 1? laughed Aliee; “it is a very cool 
one. What 6lxe bave you got to say?’ 

“Please, miss, that cashmere is awful 
thick!” 

“My cashmere? oh, yes—much too het 
to wear to-day! Did you bring it home?” 

No, wiss—auntie’s til, and Lily had to 
stay at home to finish it,’? said Kate, look- 
ing very earnestly up in the young lady's 
face. 

“Oh, Kate, To am #o very sorry!’ said 
Alice. 

“May I run bome for her, wise?” asked 
Kate, 

“No—not you, dear; I'll send at once.’ 

So it happened that about 8 o'clock, just 
as Mies Ilarris bad come down to sit in the 
eool parlor, feeling better alterthe cup of 
toa Iily had trought her, a sound of 
wheols was heard, 

Lily did net look up until the sound 
censed suddenty, and the lash of a whip 
went across the lattice, 

‘Then sbe ran to the door, and saw one of 
the groows from the park tn w& neal Cart, 
Hie nodded to her, and handed her a note 
lor her aunt, telling her to ‘took Bhiarp.’’ 

“Oh, auntie, has be come for the dresa?’’ 
asked Lily. 

Hut her aunt read 


“Deak Racien.—I don't want ny dress 
to-day. Come over in the eart with Jolin, 
and bring Lily. J’'ll send vou home to- 
nigght. 

Yourstruly, 
” 


“ALICKN Moore, 


A few tninutes served to dress and lock 
up the cottage—tben the quick drive along 
the winding white road, and they arrived 
just as the children were singing their 
grace before tea, 

After games and merry-making until © 
o'clock the mnost aplendid= bonfire was Lit 
in an Open space in the park, 





How the thames leaped up, and lit the | 
faces Of the tien, women, and children who 








atthemsig tof her young laty,” as she atl 
ealied ber 

“there, Machel,’ said Miss Alice, handing 
a parcel frome the pony carriage, this is 
my white cashmere dress for you to alter!’ 
nnd mike added, alter giving full directions, 
“please jet ine have it home for certain in 
tine for dianer on the twenty filth—my 
brother's birtuday, 

*Certatutly, miss; you shall have it.” 

“He wure toat you aod Lily come with the 
little ones,’ said Alice Moore, nodding 
Drixotly tothe neat-looking girl who had 
coe towerda the door © There will be 





ktood round! Lily stood close beside her 
Aunt Kacnel, on whose other side were the 
happy children, 


little ery was hereyes met those of a sun- 
burnt sailor who bad walked into the ring 
of light? 

Another moment, and our patient Lily 
was clasped tightin her father's arins, cry- 
ing and ia4ughing by turns, 

After khipwreck and years of captivity, 
Willian Mayne was spared to come home 
ence inore to his ehildren, and tomigut 
he had learned tor the first thine of his 
wile’s death, 





amusement for everyone, Lily,” she cried, 
ar ene drove away, 

‘On, suntie, whata nice day it will be 
eal Lily, glowing with pleasure; ‘you'll 

oe, Auntie, won't you?” 

“LT whould dike to, raid the aunt, look log 
wWistiully over the green downs towards 


‘? 


where shiie had lived inservice voara betore, 


“We'll pet the work forward, Lily. There's | 


the Miss Patehbenim’ two dresses to tindal, 
andoome to take for littte Misa Wail, then 


Miss Alioe’s beautiful cashimere Pil begin 
Upon awtonee: and yvoucan go on wita the 
flounee for Mise Wall's frock,’”’ 

Llow bumy they soon were! Phe enildren 
had their team outln the parden, and walled 

th themisel ves, 

In between ties the neat frocks of the 
littiec Maynes were pot ready, for Miss llar 
ris WHS HIWAVAS CaHrelui Lliialiiie tolheriosa 
childcen should look neat. Poumy tad a 
new sailor eull; and on the night before the 
birthday every one Was happy, and the work 
eo nem y done, that an houror twe lta Ulaes 
nor ne would Qrrisi it 

Views! when that brigut, sunny twenty- 
iith «ff Sepiemmber cause poor Rachel Elar 
Pe could pot iittGer head from ner pillow, 
foroneot her worse beadachets had attacked 


her, 


Pie little ones were told to play about 


init L was Uline lope. ready, (rood, slead y 
I VY looked over all the work tliat was 
dene, peeked i teatly, and seat it tome 

(tie Dil pommed on the topot each 


Willi w& 

Pomiuy carried the Miss 

Pacche um dresses aod little Miss Wats, 
liev ran proeudiy theacm, boldlag two little 

parcels of tmoney, whieh Liny took from 
seo WILD & Gownemast face, 


Iwate ana 


*Leaa't it me ote dresses, Tilv?"? asked 
Wale; wh WHS Ted HSH peory, 

Yes, ae soon as you wel cool, LL sban't 
len le lo go. 


Not got Ob, Lilv!’ erted the others, tn 


“tlusb! aante'’s bead is wery bad. and 


Misa A nur tL be disapponmtedt « her 
ires* in tite | er,” sa sive adding, 
i“ * bravely Kel r tems l'ing lng 
tis t, and | Ae i tiie 
ene tine ben : 
3 tem Ke 
‘ howhriy I 
* " 7 
w ea 
gren “ 
* bd ba bs * 
n x a 


What made Aunt Rachel start with a | 





llow the friends of the returned sailor 
crowded round hin! The young Sqt 
beard the news, and quickly tCuroing trom 
his friends, exclaimed 

“Thill Mayne alive? lle first taught me 
ericket! Where is be? 


boybhood's days, and rejoleed to hear the 
young Squire aay 

“You'll stay among us mow, Bill. Lots 
pot work for vou, The birds get all the 
fruit, and you tuust take and mind nets 
for tine, and look aller those nies ehildcran 
of yours at home with Rachel.”’ 

Phe sailor passed bis aro across his eyes, 
In spite of the great sorrow of wiieb be tad 
been told) that might, the frank, teright 
ayiopathy of all about him touched 
heart with coulort: And the Squire proiuised 
to come down aud hearthe varn of tis 
wonderful adventures at the village elub, 
where all (he ten had pressed Bil Mayne 
lo meet Then next might. 

Vad whata Happy liitie dressmaker our 
Liiy was, as she iay in bed watebing the 
noon throtwh the lattice window! 


—<_ « ~<—> 


Cavaur Av Lasrv.—*It must be very 
lonely siting ali by yourself in the olflice 
balancing your books at might, Jolin’! sata 
an affectionate wile, 

“Ttis, may darling.’ 

“LT bave been thinking about it for some 
time, and now | bave «a deliguttul surprise 
for vou,”* 

“A delightful surprise ?”’ 

“Yeu, dear. LT sentforimy mother vester- 
day, and Lexpect berevery minute. T aean 
| to have berstay with us for awhile. She 
will take care of the house at nigut, and 
look after the colldren, and | can come aud 
sitin your office with you while you work,” 

“Y —e—a—but—1—I1 couldn't think of 
your walking gown there ali alone, you 
know, dear.”’ : 

“Ttisimy duty, John, dear, T ought to 
have thought of 1 before, bul it neverecame 
toy unoud till yesterday. On, Jobn, for 





KiVe el borglive me tor not thiakiug 
your Comfort socuer Bat dl will go with 
you to-night.’ 
‘To-nigut?”" Why, l—l—the fact is 1 ¢ 
igts wit TEV temo LAS. Dlg tit 
\ | ! tlow deity \ 
4\ 4 x 
BO giad 


| 
| 
| 


staring at the ovals in the grate, in which he 
could #66 the picture of a mother-in-law’s 
repreving face and of # poker party with @ 
Vacant chalr. 

PP — —— 


THE VIOLETS WISH. 


HY Ae Fe %s 


¢ 
was bright beautifu: spring-time, when 
everytiiong was wWakening nto fresh 
lile. Snowdrops were nearly over, pale 
prinroses were starring banks and hedge- 
rows, and violets were shyly unfolding in 
sheltered places, 

sirds sang their sweetest of love, home 
delights, and # happy summer to come; 
there was aatir and ascentin the air that 
made the dullest nature rejoice, for none 
can withstand the universal joy of spring. 

Bat no bappiness is periect in a world 
where discontent is #0 apt tocreep in to 
tnarthe beauty of God's bandiwork, Away 
trom danger and evil influence of every 
sort, & tuft of white violets awoke from 
wititer’s 8166p, 

One by one the buds pushed their pink- 
stained, closely-foided petals upwards and 
outwards, to open and gaze thankfully with 
golden eye at the sunbeams that warmed 
them into tite, 

What mattered it that these bearns came 
seantily to the clustering leaves through 
boughs and lace-like twigs of trees lar 
above? tuey were sufficient for the well- 
being of the violets, ample to carry their 
message to the humble dwellers in the 
forest. And fora while all went well. 

Bat the time came when the sweet white 
flowers began to wonder why they were 
nade, since uO 6ye saw Lhe, ho passer- 
by paused to adinire, no hand to pluck 


| them. 


“What good are we?’ they murmured— 

“set down to live out bere, far away from 
anyone to whom our existence might give 
pleasure,”’ 
“You grumblers!” erled a robin alight- 
ing beside them, his searlet breast and 
twinkling brown eyes looking brighter 
than ever in the suashine, ‘Whatcan you 
wish for more than what vou have already? 
A life sneltered from every trounle, every 
danger; food in plenty froin the imvoist 
earth, and the dews from above, wartuith 
trom the raysin whieh T bask at this ine- 
nent, companionship in’ @«ch blade of 
yrass and plant around you, You deserve 
asolding!” 

“But we please no one, we do good to 
noone, We have nothing to do,’’ retorted a 
chorus of tiny voices from among the 
leaves, 

“Nonsense!” and redbreast’s eyes gave 
an indignant twinkle. ‘You flowers area 
constant delight to us birds, and do you 
count us nothing, pray? What a glorious 
world itis? TF ain so happy, so thankful, 
and you would be too if, Instead of sleeping 
away (ne winter-liine Im wartmlh under- 
ground you had to rough it through frost 
and snows, often depending on men’s 
charity tor a morsel to Keep away the pangs 
of starvation.” 

“Surely it is not wrong to wish we might 
do something to belp or comfort others?” 
said a pale nall-opened bud meekly, and 
she hung her head, wsbamed of speaking 
witer the robin’s rebuke, 


“No, perhaps not’? replied the other, 


lire | pluiniog ois feathers after a dip in the tiny 
} tréain that wound along over the grass 


| near lie Violet tuft. 
|} tosay tothe south wind, andif ne thinks 


“T willtell you what 


well he wiil earrv on th Mean- 


INeSSALA, 


le ‘ “ “er rr 2 ri ai f 4 
And many men recalled tat night their | while restin pesee, friends, and be assured 
| few wishes are leil unanswered if they be 


rigghit ones"? 


So redbreast flaw away, and sang of the 
Howers desire to the breeze that camesolliv 
to tnieot bitin as he tlew., The breeza knew 
Loe desire Was DO selfish One, born Of cray- 


} inylor change orexciltement; So he whis- 


| 


pered it toa little child who sauntered along 
barefoot and in rays for #pring treasures to 


}seilin the next town, 


“Ob, what a sweet smell!’? cried the 


ebtid, stoppluy short, and sniting the air, 
“There thust be violets close oy, and in 
bleou,’’ 

Then the south wind passed pently on, 
for (h@ inessaye Was viven, and the wish of 
the flowers was soon to be fulfilled, 

Tuey had ultered it without counting the 
cost; true, when with a sharp pang they 
louud themselves cutoff from tne mother 
plant and gathered into the litthe one’s 
ands, the poor things drooped in disiuay, 
Vaguely wondering what would come next, 
But they soon plucked up heart, aud saw 
the (eason of this changs in lite when reviv- 
ing in aw drop Of water at the bottom ofa bro- 
Ken yiass, The beauties of the forest home 
were cone, tie sun shone dim through the 
duststained panes of an attic Wiidow, no 
bird-sonies could be heard, and omy the 
bile skY looked the same. Indeed the 


| Violets were much nearer to this than they 


} 





had ever been, and inside that poor rooiun 
Inthe roof a lame siek girl watched the 
sweet flowers Will 4s Inuch delight as they 
from tie window-ledge watched t ie change 
iu, SKY Oulside, 


| airl put fresh water inte the lass. 


Hutalas! they pinedin spite of all from 
lay to day. Tuey aussed theeountry home, 
t 6 GARY life, the pure alr; sO they faded 
tid drooped over tne broken edgs unt 


*¥ were almost at deatn’s door, Still 
me 6 WAS DD word wit Pe pltairyyy, 
even when iOreast per Gd one rn 
‘ iW 1 window 
“A | 
\V¢ NAM é 4uSWw 
A 





Every wmoruing did the | 


| although it doesn’t do baby justceé, 


= — ae 








good of others glorities existence into life,” 
So the violets withered; and the sick girl 
threw them away, with a sigh of regret 
that the delight they bad given ber should 
have passed thus quickly. 
I 


PHYSICAL WELL-BEING. 





‘To those who are intent upon making the 
best of life, it is nota little depressing to 
be told by the cniet interpreters of life, the 
poets and the philosophers, that our earthly 
existence does not amount to much, One 
informs us that **Death doth lurk always 
in l:fe’s delicious cup;” and a second de. 
clares that “Tbe life of man is summ’d in 
birthdays and in sepulchres,” 

Lookiny at life, however, from the atand. 
point of experience rather than of preoon- 
ception and of theory, we cannot but think 
tuat even the much-decried physical state 
of being is worthy, not only of being borne 
with, but of living. 

One isinelined to think that the dark. 
hued pessimistic views of this our lite 
arise from that unhealthy condition of bod 
by which poets and philosophers have been 
80 Often characterized. 

Not that they have not been ableto bear 
the pains of being, but they have tnade too 
little of physical well-being, and have 
often failed in consequence to feed the 
tires of their genius with essential fuel, 
Far better would it have been had they 
held with the adage that “a hale cobbler ig 
better than a sick king.”’ 

Physical well-being is a matter of health; 
and wten in ill-health itis justas well to 
own, that our feeble flesh uoth waste be- 
cause tuere is something wrong in it; and 
then make it our business to get that 
something out of it as speedily as pos- 
gible. 

This, of course, cannot always be done, 
bence itis incumbent to watch the ways, 
and keep tue enemy out of the citadel, ou 


the ground that an ounce of prevention, as 


the old saying bas it, is better than a pound 
of cure. 

‘To do this there must be a proper balance 
ot work and play, of exercise and rest, of 
meat and drink, Of meutal sustenance and 
social recreation,and of the highest consola- 
lions, 

It is not a work of supererogation in our 
time to say that the balance of work and 
play, especially in the sense of toil and 
idleness, needs very much to be adjusted, 
Some people work too bard, others not 
enough, and others not at all. A proper 
amount of work is belpful to physical weil- 
being. 

A&s tor idleness, it is, one old author puts 
it, “the bane of the body and mind, the 
nurse of naughtiness, the chief author of 
all mischief, one of the seven deadly sins, 
and a great cause not only of melancholy 
but of many other diseases,”’ 

These things ne6d all the more proper 
baiaucing, because though work, when it 
deteriorates into drudgery is the beginning 
of physical dissolution, “Idleness is the 
gate of all harins,”’ 

SO ee 8 


A Hearty LAuGH.—After all, what a 
capital, Kindiy, honest, joliy, glorious good 
thing alaugh is! What a tonic! What a 
digester! What an exerciser of évil spirite! 
Petter than a walk before breakfast, ora 
napatter dinner. How it shuts the mouth 
of malice, and opens the brow of kindness! 
W hether it discovers the guins of infancy 
of age, the grinders of folly or the pearls 
of Leauty; whether it racks the sides and 
deforms the countenance of vulgarity, or 
dimples the visage or moistens the eye of 
retinement—in all its phases, and on Al! 
faces, contorting, relaxing, overwhelming, 
convulsing, throwing the bhuman form int 
happy skakiny aud quaking of fun—under 
every circuinsiance and everywhere a 
lauygn isa glorious thing. Like “a thing 
of beauty,’ it is “a joy for ever.’’ 

There is no remorse in it, It leaves no 
sting, except ln the sides, and tnat goes 
ot, Even « single, unparticipated laugh 
is 4 yreat atfair to witness, 

It 18 tore Intectious than searlet fever. 
You cannot gravely contemplate a laugh. 
li there is one Jaugher and one wituess, 
there are forthwith two laughers, And 80 
on. ‘The convulsion is propagated like 
sound. Whata thing it is when it becomes 
epidemic! 

- —_—_>_ 

A MorHeR’s Pargring Worp,—“And, 
above all, Nellie, ny love,’? were the parl- 
ing words of a lady to her daughter, as tue 
Cav to convey the newly married par 
lo Lhe station drew up atthe door—above 
all, Nel.ie, if you should quarrel-—fer Reg!- 
naid is but a toan, and life is full of thers 
—reimember that your first duty is to vour- 
self asa lady and a housekeeper. Never 
bit your husband with a rolling-pin or 
potato-masher, You will never forgive 
yourself if the result of such a biow were 
\oO be the appearance of a hair at the tale 
in a dish of mashed potatoes or a pie oust 
when you bad cowpany at dinner, THe 
poker will do just as well, anu 18 Infinitely 
nore lady-like. Good-bye, Write every 
day, and don’t forget your poor old mother! 
Boo-hoo [t"” 

- ~~ OS... 


YouNG mether (to puotograpber) —I all 


| Sorry, Mr. Camera, but the negatives you 


sent of baby don’t suit. Photograpber- 
None of them? There were six. You! 
inoLher— Yes; I like this one very W° 

ther thinks it horrible. The one > 
6s | wouldn’t consider for a moimel 
, ought tuis one would © 


ndignant at 
' 


PA0Y S PHD 
BS yvranaina becaine 


and | agreed with ner , 
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al ee eee Ah 
A SEE EC A oe = a . ooo 2 - ~ ‘ 
— _ -—* re : 
TO BE FULFILLED. band plays the tavorite melodies of that par- > 2: wae ae ye ' 
ticular King, and, unawares, the royal visi- emininities. f las culinities. $8 
BY SUSANNAJ, . . ° 
tor signs to the executioners who have {ol- te 
Not lonely and not friendless, though it seems lowed him, and an attendant is pierced A woman is never prettier than she To be a philosopher is to be unwise ip « | 
Thou art so far from all thou hast desired through the cheeks and killed, the King wants to be, business way, ah; 4 
. . ° . . . 
Gince thos hast lest the tight of morning ércame washing the skeleton in the warm blood. Little maids, like weakest liquors, are A man doesn’t get even when he gets | 
That kept thy spirit hopeful and untired; soonest soured, married two times, : 
Their light may be withdrawn, their beauty chilled The same work goes on at the next cell, : , 4 
Their prophecies are yet to be fulfilled— and so on, the feartul work going on far The two cardinal sing in conversation Any emperor may bea soldier, but every : 
reed 4 . ht are talkativeness and silence, soldier cannot be an emperor, if 
: ( en ° . . : 
To be fulfilled, though thou shouldst work alone, i . ; There are 347 women blacksmiths in The man who would rather be right ,) 
Thy hopes and aspirations shared by few, The band plays a signal as each victim is | y-,yiand and 91% nail makers of the same sex than be Peenkieet ts often neither, 
(Though hearts be not responsive in each tone, ; 7 : , z 3 y . , i, : 
Yetare they not less generous and true); saughtered. Two blasts of the horn me on, A certain atyle of shoe button is called If you envy & rascal’s success you are 
And all great works, earth's most enduriny gain, death, death;’’ three drum taps, “‘cut It] sold Maid’s Wedding,’ because it never comes | also a rascal In all save bis boldness or shrewdness, : 
" “nee ‘ y ? H : : 
Hiave been wrought out in silence and with pain. off; ’ one beat from a big drum, ‘tthe head | et. Nothing will make a healthy man tired | : 
has falien.’’ The signal is taken up by There are few occasions When ceremony | quicker than reading & long lst of rules tor good | 
Gio on then, and look forward to the time “ seats ti = kind healtt | 
When all thy fears and all thy mental gtrain other bands, and all through the city horn- — not easily be dispensed with, but kindness walth, ; Ped 
Shall be forgot, and tn the light sublime blowing and drum-beating goes on unceas- wet It is one of the peculiarities of thingsin | 
Lite’s work and its results alone remain; ing! Miniature coal scuttles and buckets of weneral that the freshest men generally tell the ta | 
Fach vict'ry over self, each loving care ~ 4 ; silver are among the latest pendants offered for | lest stortes, | ‘ : 
Pr a » reme “re< ere » 8 e se . P ‘ P ae : 
For others’ good shall be remembered there. , rs “ hantees always say of a drum, it | chains, E A popular dime novelist is said to have | ; 
So true itis that he who weeping goes ennai and Ovesy traveller admits that Ada: “I had ten offers of marriage last slaughtered 15,000,000 Ludians tu the course of ble | i" | 
. Through I ife’s bare wth ties precious grain they manage to elicit from that SOMRRAge- | Wes.’ Te: Sew mentonensans panetent of | Merary ears. | 
Shall reap a hundred-told of that he sows, able instrument a most varied range of | ?***' ae ; Said a rich man on the eve of departing “$ 
And, bearing golden sheaves, shall come again sound The sounds form words, the whole Gold initials, suggestive of the owner's this life: **Do not let my son be brought up to sittin ‘ " | 
RKejoicing home, bis heart with triump' turtiled, : . : 7 name, are much admired as pendants for glove but- | a club window,"’ | , . 
Thus—thusare Youth's fair prophecies fulfitied! rhythm a sentence. readily understood by | toners. ; , a 
oon > ative listene Each chief t hi , ; Medical authority can be found for the 1) 
- na tah - enersa, wach Chie lia 118 aia n A woman in New y ork died recently declaration that itis the early riser who catehes ml j } n 
OF HUMAN SACRIFICE, ‘call, just as each Highland clan had its from the effects of ewallowlng tour false teeth ona asmatic troubles where there are any around, } q Aw 
own battle tune. rubber plate. Ingratitude never so thoroughly pierces a } 
It is in W Afric . Ot course this constant killing makes the Women are nat urally truthful, especially the human breast as when It proceeds from those : 
tes: - mica that the customs of ecople callous to suflering and brutal to when they are talking about another woman that | In whose behall we have been gulilly of tragseres N “a 
human sacrifices stil] survive in all tneir 6th her they don’t Ike, sions, , 4 


horror. Hundreds are killed at Coomassie, 
whenever any of the blood royal dies, 
solely that. the Prince or Princess may not 


4 “customs’’ as the Roman populace was Queen Victoria has sent to the Glasgow | "me'G ae. | 
want attendants in the other world. popal * : “6 The ct ‘ anest is the hus ' 
: é the gladiators’ shows, Exhibition two table napkins manufactured from 1c Champion meanest man ’ i | ¢ 
Again and again & trader or traveler has Mow and then a victim is tostured The yarn spun by her own hands, band who placed his pocketbook In a@ tnouse trap, #o | 2 a: 
P ) ! 1eh stim oO ed. 1€ : , ' em orn Pa 
had to look on at these ‘‘customs;’’ but the pane : E Our passions are like convulsion fits, | thst his wife could not gett ta the early morning — | ® 
; ‘ 5 missionaries watched one who, besides the without liberating & mouse, | ' 
horrors were never fully described till 1873, : : which, though they make us stronger for the time, i 
ao ; knives through his checks, had a couple Of | eave us the weaker ever after When you play with a child, render at 
when some German missionaries, were pris- iain dae Om: bts Gaal ee th : : ni austen qunaitie teeneams ie Gleesere. ¥ + yi 
‘ ‘ orks rust in hi mack, © Was en ani or Vi . s a service, se . ae ve ewww we — ea. 
oners in the town at the time ot the Crown ) a ad be! h K } i i I: wih W alton, & farmer living near By counter a present favor, and you do tnere—you hel) we ‘7 
r 2 2 yg : , ‘ i s he 5 . “td « 6 ose 
Prince’s death. As soon as he was seen to araggea beiore the King, gashed all over ron, Gia, says he has five married daughters whose to fori an affectionate spirit. : 


be dying, the executioners began to scour 
the streets for victims. 

When they caught anyone, two of them 
would come behind and each thrust a knile 
through the cheeks, the blades passing over 
the tongue, and a handle sticking out on 
each side. This is to prevent the poor crea- 


“custom.’’ At the end of thirty moons the 


their prisoners. Their feeling in regard to 
death is not courage but apathy. The spec- 
tators are as delighted at these revolting 


the body, his arme cut off, and in this plight 
compelled to dance for the amusement of 
the royal savage. 

All the Ashantee human sacrifices, how- 
ever, are not personal. When war is im- 
pending a victim is pegged down to the 
ground in the shape ot an ‘‘x,’’ stakes being 


In one thing men of all aves are alike; 








The Princess of Wales and her associ 
ates are setting the fashion of wearing as much Jew 


elry as possible, 


aggregate weight is over 1,000 pounds, 


Royalty has its drawbacks, Princess 
Loutse of Lorne is Just 40, and can’t pass herself off 
for 80; the tact is recorded ln all the Eoglish alma- 
nacs, 

A lady who died at Marseilles requested 
that ber heart mighe be 


second husband, but her body in her first husband's 
tomb in America, 


placed Ip the tomb of her 





It you would be well with » great mind, 
leave him with «a favorable Impression of you, If with 


alittie mind, leave him with « favorable opinion of 


A new theory is that shaving the beard, 
If long continued, tends to weaken the balr of the 
head andl cause it to fall out, The loereasing nam 
ber of bald heads has to be secounted for ta some 
way orother, 

“Mr. Baskiogridge?”’ 
avgentat suburban station, ** 


gentieman 
[don't thiuk he's been on the 7, 


said the ticket 


oh, yea, le’ a pertoct 
vores in town on the 7 trainevery day, 


jponee this whater, 











| 
| 
driven through the body and the poor | 
ture from ‘‘‘swearing on the life of the ‘ : aa : and as for the 6,.0—why, hed as soon steal chickens ; 
King” ki. auaiag thet he dis is wretch left to die on the war-path by which Phe following toast was proposed ata | asco yoon wesw." 
—1.e. 3 8, the . ‘ emen’s¢ and was recely . : , : 

. ; ; a the invader will have to travel. No native | men’s inner, and was recelved with great ap Said the mistress of a cigar store to a | % 

King must die too—in which case, instead id ' : 2 plause; The ladies -their eyes kindle the only iti mes Ode te tiie siete tim ss donee ; } ' 
> "ie: . nie 0 clubm 4 ile ts : * yor oe Dees | 

of being killed, he would net only be one iio a i ' anges . _— ee ee here without saylog «a word about the tmoney you , 

5 7 y , : | 4 

spared, but ranked among the ‘‘okra,”’ urn back and cut a fresh way through the There are actual landscapes on some of | owe met? ‘Ah, madam’? sald the clever man, | } 
® . forest. . ae “ade ‘ P ‘VE » **'when leee you I forgetleverything, * | 
courtiers whose lite depends on that of the , ’ ne Ces Sees Sere a Sree - ie 
Ki 4 ah killed . The Ashantee believes that everything | and «girl condemued to play wall-flower may pass The tollowing advertisement appeared in 

ing, and who— ed when he dies—hold has a soul: when he ofters a dish ot rice to away the time by looking at the pictures on her the columne of a Baltimore dati? Journal recently | : 7 
ull his death, places of trust aud honor, a vod he i. tt 1 ' ) - hi “ie ate sf father will promise to behave property, lee ne 

" . ? » eCCt » a vr fie ~ . 

Besides those thus caught every yvreat Bt hes ars a = CORES Wes Cues 9S Fashion has decreed a new wedding an return home without fearof belong ayvain thrown out i 
chief had to ofter a victim: but the number mains where he placed it; the soul ot the niversary, the ‘clover wedding,’* upon the fourth of doors by his affectionate daughter Licate.* i a 
was chiefl ” made up ot sl os . i ° ‘ rice has been eaten, and that, for spiritual vearof matrimony, The yifts are four-leaved ta “Se you are out et work again?’ suid * 

r ; A : p é tg anda prisoners purposes, suffices. - 8, poston ‘, ra — ) — frames and the minister, severely titi etietd te ee tha BOR " 
of war. e€ wives painted white, and cov- : GUAGE STUCIES WIEN GUS*FOTON Cesigns. t tired of a new employer very quick “Pron t ; 
ered with gold poh sae joer ‘ i Human beings have two souls; one, the a Ciaksiihy ated eanchtind enh it ede he . w me a ry ¢ - OP oye ie 
ore “nis—sat rounc e Nash » ministe edites 1 the ome e, sir, ? rep nem ' 

° - . shadow of the body, which after death, ‘ oe can never be truthfully sald that byet theed tine ; ' ¥ 
coffin, keeping of the flies, They were ° observation that ‘the woman who will occupy two 
strangled at the fun ral. 8 P ‘ goes to the world ot shadows, there to live eatseinastreet car, io vlelatlon of ber nelwhbor’ A man whe possesses every other title to P 

. > ( 7 ‘< 
who protmah se note oles 4 eS = a a life precisely like the man lived here; the susie apse Peper bat oon have tthe claim 7 our respect except that of courtesy is tn danger of 

J nd ado ) ¢ - : tu elther re on or good breeding." on li. A te oer renders 
en teeth wag P Fned, sat DY | other, a something corresponding exactly | ‘” 9 ao sarge, Rene Neng Mie icccngl sr tnpneltbt acetal 

1e de : 7 : Sa! 7 owne ” ile te ptt, ney thou 

T ; with the ‘‘genius’’ of the Romans, a guar Queen Olga, of Greece, is a most Charm: | ayaity who avoids wounding the dignity of ether . 

» “ the » » Jay : o8 . 9 ae ing oman 3 . uch belowes , | wtilrjeats, 9 P 
hey had known their fate some days | dian spirit needing—as the ‘‘yvenius’’? did— = piers 7 : Eager cee tea a 7 ae a William A. Clark, known as ‘‘the tray 

> as , Pa > nen . * a erehile pleasure ea las ’ silk 1 ene 7 : 
before; but none ran away, save three | to pe propitiated with sacrifice,and after the | jay tonousehold duties, Shecan make a last year’s | cling parson, ’* has been sentenced to the New York 

ive j > .@ — . . . . ‘eae ” ‘ for one year He tad become known 
wives of low birth, whose place was at man’s death, either staying in the house | bonnet took Hike «Hew gue by @ few hours work a e . & _™ ue eons See 

- 5 ~ * A) ° 2 am vy» " ‘ slur quote un ’ ' i ! 
once supplied by other girls. For nine | where he died, to vex the inmates with The woman who shows annoyance at @& | .tones along the highways, Phe was lotrusted w 
days the slaughter went on, the people tast- | sickness or mistortune, or else entering into | seclaration of love Is very near yls batigs the one 5 (in ta Gey 6 Wincknaned and apent she man 
j yj 2 > ia af " 2 , 6 whoissilent wants to hear more, the one who weeps : : - ae 
ing, with shaven heads and bodies painted | another body. During ijife this ‘‘ventus pba ne NaH cs Walk the ene sid, Siicaaal e. Six months ago a residentof Millersbury, 
red, but drinking all the more, And this genera'ly wanders away at nightand dreams | concerts the attacking party, while she Is Invalnera- | We et Ay Se dag seg yy sePeg va - vl 

s 2 > , ’ 2 > bal ae thie jan erritory, an tory ia tf ver 
death-wake was to be repeated lorty days are the ud ve ptures which bet all him. ne. psec the animal eseaped from bi new imaete 
after. aii-—o—< Miss Eliza Bliss, of Rehobeth, Conn., in wandered off through several States, swam over a 

When a King dies, jhe victims are slain ° vited an applicant for charity Into her house the | numberof rivers, and eventually rea ed bia old 

. ‘ other « «© #he 4 “1 food the tr ) ome, ; 
at the rate of two hundred a week tor three ibrains of bold hae Gay:. Weems Ene Sat Prepeemns ee ye ee 5 ee 
b e sang, ‘*Nearer, My God, to Thee,’? and at the same “ef don’t believe in there secret societies 
months. But there have been “‘wreater time stole the lady's pocketbook and 92> from a bu- : Bette ag 
4 , wabel cone vy larly ‘ ‘ j ‘ 
customs’’ than these. A King’s mother To many the death of the beloved is the | ™*" "rews ar ‘ 
died in 1816; her son elaughtered three | parent ot tall Mrs. Smith: “I wonder why your friend | ter, «a Kuly an ‘ 
thousand people, two thousand being pris He only employs his passion who can | Jones married that gah widow 3 ; = _ , pte ‘ ' 
t Sinit she is a woman f much a! t ’ Bre Wiiat w 
| Oners just captured. ESE RO USC OF reas Wisdlesticks! in what does she show ; 
. ° : The most wasted of al! lays t to wv wf, Somtig n ‘ reat an eo f t 
| A royal burial there is on this wise: At rhe m asted of all doy hat on | anitity Mr. snoimind a wreat many 4 ‘ ee ; i ou 
| lchoone bas net laughed pole business beeldes her own’? maton paper tel ‘ t - ’ ‘ yo 
the bottom of a huge grave are laid the MI ory ewer ; ; Ml \ - ‘ L. 4 
: . MAKE HO enemies, He is iMsipninican ; “And whatever you do, Mary Anne ene ; . =a 
heads ot the slain; on them the coffin rests : : ‘ / cod ; . 
. . , leed thatean do thee no lLarin nm other to he ira¢ wick, wo Ulee Atter ‘ ; 
aviu Vv vmeo r , ru ma , & , P 
> > 2 - @ j ; “ ; , maker vom Dar ! r ‘ a ; 
Then, just before the earth is thrown In, The “truly wise man shouid have no t in charge of her tw reas g-reedhaetet rite vs ne cae and ' ‘ , ; 
one of the bystanders—a freeman, if ot keeper of his secret but bimee ty Park on ap gira Maat Daas 2 re ons if trong ataoty ‘ 
; t ow yt thie et aa. my are ire i : ii 
some rank so much the better—is sudaenly Every absurdity tas a champion to de wanttorest, you must sit down yourself upont spe bate a ivar . : 4 
clubbed, a gash made in the back of hig | fend it; torerror is always talkative. yrass, nd let them be on your lap.”* maker, ; 
™ . j > 7 Te > ea ‘ [hope the ¢ mel didn m | 
neck, and he is rolled in =— the coffin. Oue may live as a Conqueror, a king, or Boston mother, to daughter retiring for ]_ ; 7 , . 
The idea is to send along with the crowd S Magistrate, Uul Ne Must Ci¢ As A man. the night: ‘Pld you eat the Hd beans, Penelope, Pa ' sf * wald M 
ot slaves anc prisoners, someone who shall Say upto wisdom, Thou art my sister; that l put aside for your’ Ppaugiiter, hiding her oy . ) r 1 4 
. E . tones ned tl understauding thy kinswo be face shyly on ber mother’s shoulder: “No, Inamma fe ? . va . . ‘ o « 
look after them as a sort of ghostly ‘major | *”! sl “4 . . eT Clarence told me to-night that Pan all the world ta POSE ' in re 
domo,”’ he tirst evil that attends those who know | , even beans, manos, would be in dtecord sae ‘ephak tenth Sah we Va :; 
Fora King there remains yet another | °° °° eee eee Oe Oe eS ee gion anak snawered Menw 





| 
: the save believed tinately in thes _ avn lly _ » J : taf ” “ 
grave is opened, the royal bones fastened aes re ee Se ae ee eee nc vente ~ Aint whied 
. : ‘The lesa we Al ‘nyoy. t noorer. the taking little **eat-nap her chalr, even when | gy une . , 
| together with gold wire, and the skeleton Phe less you can enjoy, the poorer, the are present, At Uimes the royat lady | and pias , . 
| P : : " ’ eautier yoursell—the more ‘ Live er, f he 5 ‘ 
| placed in a long building divided into cells, | "9 eh gates aot a, 4 
| ° . . " if * Her ul 4 4 ! \ t ‘ ' . 
| the doorways to which are Lune with silk -~ : ther 
The highest point to which things can ‘ waving se isiagltnerer eg higechetg 2 is sh 
curtains. , cepa et the 
Z ‘ tof ! » ’ 4 | 
: e — . ‘ ‘ f 4 ‘ d ‘ ‘ r 
Then, on his birthday, the King of Ash | ae iota { 
: A protersor ¢ natura 

antee goes early to the house of the royal | It vou be nettled with severe raillery } nder J 

" . , 6 the living her if .w 

Gead. Every skeleton is taken from its | . ‘ ; ‘ : 

richly vrnamented coffin where it bas lain ' 

surrounded by the things that had be« A | " . 

most pleasing to it in life, and 

& Chair to welcome the vi or 

As the King enters each ceil] wit aA 0 ! 
and drink offering to the departe ‘ 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“The Veiled Beyond,” deals with théors 
ophy and es steric tuddtitam, and ja called 
a romance of reinearnation. Ita author, a 
Hostonian, is evidently familiar with these 
wubjecta, and he employs them in «a #lory 
which he tells with «a great deal of plausi 
bilitv, and in a style that will command at 
tention. Those who read simply for enter 
talnment will follow the strange revela- 
tions of the tale with quite as much inter. 
ostas if they were believers in the teach- 
ings of Buddha It ja the first of the Sun 
shine’ series, Published by Cassell 4 Co., 
New York 


FRESH PRERIODICALS, 


(merican Notes and (Queries is the title 
ofa new weekly tnayazine, the initial num 
ber of whieh has just been Issued in this 
eity. [tis wery similar in appearance to 
ite famous Flinyglish namesake, and, like It, 
into bea “medium of interconmuunication 
for Hiterary men, general readers, ete.’ It 
is well edited, and if merit and value go tor 
anything it ought to prove a toorougli mus 
Walnut St, Phila 


article in the HW n'a 


comm Pautilished atol 

hie coprern tong 
“ ffor June ison “The lL ses ofa Draw 
ing room.’ The “Reeords of a Fallen Dy 
nasty, by Violet bane, gived some inter 
esting anecdotes in connection with Prince 
Charles Madward Stuart, This) paper is 
fully illustrated 
CNomething About Needle Wornen,’’ and 
Vin interost 
ing paper is on “Modern Cireek Poets,’ 
with portraits of the riot diiportant of 
them. “St. George Chevalier,”” ita contri- 
bution from the pen of the late Dr Anna 
Kinstord, and is tollowed by ® paper on 
‘Sroocking,”’ whieh is the name given in 
bonogland ton certain kind of gather used 


Praatebir ('astio is deserited 


In Wornen’s stnock frocks Mr. Johnston's 
paperon Pashtons’ brings the nunmiber to 
a close, Cassell A Co., 
York, 

Cassels Family Magasine for June 
Opens with the concluding chapters of 
“Monteal’’ Following this cotes a paper 
“On Grownup Babies and other Huran 
Phenomena,” Ulustrated. Phyllis browne 
has athird paperon “dlours in’ My Iaun- 
dry,” whieh is full of practical advice, 
“Hlow to Make Conversation,” by J. Bibby, 
wae awarded the prize offered for the best 
paperon this subjeet Another practical 
paperia “llow we clrls learned Our Liv- 
ng,’ whieh is followed by one equally 
practical on ©The Art of Fish Cookery.” 
The pictures jue follows the practical, and 
we are pivena capital accountoftan outing 
“Ona Surrey Common.’ The author of 
“thow to bee Happy Though Married,” yives 


publishers, New 


There is an article called 


THE SATURDAY 


| The Compass Needle. 
BY J. CAMVBELL. 


——— 


, OLD bas been found in Various parts 
of Transvaal, Africa, for some time 
now, indeed, according lo some authbor- 

ities, the northern districts ot country sup- 

plied the greater portion ot the gold with 
which Solomon adorned his wondrous 

‘Temple, and of which the fair Queen of 

Sheba made auch lavish use, 
| Wbetouer this beso or not, matters littie 
| forthe purpose of this relation, 

Nowadays, the gold-bearing district is in 
lthe bands of concessionalres, who work 
upon a principle that does away with the 
rouanes that usually hung around the lite 
ota wold-digver in the old tine. The inei- 
dent about to be related took place ten 
years since; the exact locality it is unneces- 
sary to nex Upon. 

Jasper Hilary had net been over-well 
treated by the tickel woodess at any period 
of his career, the last year or two of which 
he bad «pent upon the Diamond fields in 
the neigbboring province of Griqualand; 
fand although «a bard and energetic worker, 

juek seemed to bave made «a dé@ad set ayalnst 
| bittaa, mor bie had returned again to the seene 
lot bis earlier efforts as «a digger; and with « 

khadeol better luck pegged out his claim 
on Antbear creek; and baving successfully 
| applied tor water rights, and had brought 
in water trom adistance of over two milles, 
land began work with a decided improve- 


| 


}mentio bis prospects, 


Most of the diggers were having a ‘good 
tine’ of atin their clainns, andatew yrum- 
blers were to be lound; and but for the 
doubttul character of one or two individuals, 
whose mysterious habits formed a constant 
topic of Kpoculation among the dipywers all 
seemed tobe golng as Inerry as InArriage- 
breil, 

The individuals alluded to were men ofa 
decided nationality, sleek and weil fed in 
#ppearance, but with #& tendency to coln- 
mune With the native ‘boys,’ (a term in 
general use in the South Africa colonies, 
wignify servant) savored of something other 
than the mere desire to learn the linggo, or 
study habits and customs, 

One day, Hitliary, whose claim Lad been 
turning # tairly level yield of good, Came 
upto the hotel —-where some sIxX or seVOen 
otus were lounging OVer our plpes, prepar- 
atory to ‘turning to’ again for the alternoon’s 
sproll of work—tis lace wearing asomew hat 
angry and puzzled look, and addressed us 
alter the following strain: 

“Look here! My luck’s run outor there 
in SOIne thieving golng On among my 
thoys,’”’ 


“What's up, old man? What's wrong?’ 





the first paper ina series on Phe Love At 
tauirs of Some batnious Men"? ‘Pheré are 
several good stores, long and short, and an 
abundance of poetry, ete. Cassell & Co,, 
publishers, New York, 

Phe Popular Sevence Month’ y again offers 
in its June nutiber alist of subjects and 
articles Which will command, as they a 
werve, the attention of intelligent and 
thoughital readers, The opening article on 
“The Surplus Kevenue,” is by the emi 
nent economist, Mhdward Atkinson. An- 
other economleal article ison Pho Philos. 
ophy of Commercial Depression.’’ A third 
paper in the same line ' that on The 
Karned Decrease va. the Unearned Tnere 
nent Oneot the most potent documents 
for temperance ever published is Phe Tcf- 
fecteoot Moderate Drinking.’’ The second 
article on “*Darwinisin and the Christian 


baith’’ is given \onew view of the ques 
tions inveivedin childrea’s work in factor 
lem eto, is well putin’ bdueation and bon 
Plovinent oof Children.’ Mr. Speneer 
takes ALD incisive anawer to the Duke of 
Argyils crilieistus of hiss views, which 
were published tothe May nuuiber oTPhe 


Ttitative baeculty ot Tntants, «a coplousty 
filustrated article on “Whistles Anetornt 


aid Modern’ Phe Studv oof wa Candle,’ 
and other articles: are ihowise Valuable 
and luteresting 


ne ° -_ 


CMEWING-t8UM Who would think that 
over A thiiiiion of GOUArMS A Vear are spent 
herein America for coowing gum? Ttis a 
good deal oft money to putoutin the indu 


genee ofa habit whieh sore regard as post 


tively shocking, and wheeh is at any rate a | 


luAuriOUs practice, and one which micst 
boys and poiris outgrow as sO0n as Lhey per 
eeive ttis not aecordant with the best of 
nanners The custom, bowever, bas pre 
valied here ever since the lndans took the 
spruce putin from the trees and taught the 


white tian te roll atoinm hiss miouth, And | 


the desire to chew sotmething seen to pre 
Vall dnoother quarters of the globe, for thie 
Chinese chew « pungent bean, and the 
Turks and other astern races: use bees 
Wad The miatitfactire of chewlng-pgum 
Diam Lrerentanes equate ati hadustry, In Brook 
lynne larwe Siv-story OGurldiog ts devoted 
Ler Utidm preeprse, atich Ce pretences Gl pore 
duction melv priarciedd lest tha se els re 
sje Lithge Lhlie tai atiires ahi iid the chisse hosed, 
—_- il -_- 
Make no thy friends too « @ap to thee, 
nor thivee.f to thy friends, 
—— <a 


You Can't Lead This 


asked Drake, 

“Just this: T ‘cleaned up’ this morning, 
vata | didn’t geta bitot gold larger than # 
pea. Now, all along, as | worked up my 
ground, the gold has bean getting heavier. 
IU has been coarsish all through; but just 
where | expected to get the heaviest, it has 
dwindied down to dust, and shotty bits, 
There's something wrong, and | am yomg 
to puzzle it out, By-the-bye, | daresay 
you'll agree With ine thatit is a queer thing 
that those ‘shiny gents’—here he pointed 
in the direction of the tent occupied by the 
men of demded nationality—‘should be 
over at Llermits—at the bank—paying in 
gold. Yes, thats so. Mike Bruty saw ‘om; 
he told me so hinisell.”’ 

“Have they got licenses?’ asked Drake. 

“Oo yes, I've found that’s ali right; they 
are ‘cute enough for that.” 

“What are you going to do, eh, Jasper?” 

“Woll Pm going to wateh muvy ‘boys’ abit 
first. ‘There’s one among ’em lm not very 
sweetupon. Eft PE tind him as tricky at lis 
work this week as he has been, Vil lay a 
trap for tim; and you fellows shall come up 
ani see how it worksthe next time T clean 
| up, Which wont be before next week,.”’ 





Soon utter Uhis,itcame to Hillary's knowl- 
} es tgee That this ‘boy’ of his, of whom he had 
expressed himself so dubious, tad been 
seen the bush some litthe distance trom 
Lhe canip in close conversation with one of 
j the shiny gentry; and this led Hillary to 
come to the conclusion that the ‘boy’ was 
playing tim faise; sobe atonce determined 
to put bios to the test. On the Saturday 
following the day on which be arranged to 
clean Up his sluice-box, this doubtful *boy’ 
Was set tO Work at the head of the box 
Where the pay-dirt was being shoveled in; 
tidbat this comparatively isolated work it 
Wasal @asy matter to watch him, 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| As soon as the Jay gravel is shoy elled 
hte wsluice-box, the water rushing through 
ries aWay all the stones and saud over 
eripples at the lower end of the box, and 
Whatever light) gold is carried wath it, 
thks, and becomes lodged in between the 
ripples or stones with which the box is 
paved, All the coarser specks and nuggets 
retain at the head of the box where it 
Was first dropped in with the gravel, the 
ipenior gravity of the metal preventing 
e Weaker force of the water trom carry- 
wit aWay. i 
Thus, any one at the head of the box 
; seeolug AN Vibing like stoppayein the smooth 
WwW olthe Water, becolnes aware thata piece 
} of heavy pold is atthe bottom; and af the 
Worker ceases to put in more gravel, the 
water becomes clear enough to enable his 
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folds at the bottom of his trousers-leg, 
which, as usual, was rolled up—the gar- 
ment in question being something too long 
for bim proceeded to finish up the heap of 
gravel. 

Hillary had been carefully watching for 
this, and baving seen the whole perfor- 
mance, Came away satisfied that he had the 
culprit save in his keeping. 

After the cleaning up was over, and the 
‘boys’ had gone though the business of 
washing themselves and preparing for the 
rest usually accorded them after 2 o'clock 
on Saturdays, Hillary sent word to us to 
the effect that if we wanted to see the fun, 
we were to go round to his hut atonce, We 
found him sitting on the rock with about 
a dozen ‘boys’ around him waiting to re- 
ceive their week's wages. 

After our arrival Hillary addressed them 
in their own language, of which he was a 
fairly good master, telling them how his 
yield oft gold bad fallen off, and that there 
is no reason why it should have done 80, 
a4 the ‘white boss’ abead of him was find- 
ing well; that he was quite sure some one 
was robbing him, and that it must be one 
or more among themselves, 

Ot course their protestations to the con- 
trary were both loud and vebement avow- 
ing, a4 natives generally do, that he was 
too good a boss to be robbed, and that they 
would assegal the man who could do 80, 

“Very well, then,’’ said Hillary; ‘if you 
are all innocent, you will all consent to 
stand thetrial which I shall give yon.—Now 
look here’’—here he pulled a small pocket- 
compass out of bis wallet, and showing It 
to them, explained that the Spirit that 
made the needle inside shake about would 
presently become aware as to who the thief 
was; would then remain quite still, point- 
ing to the guilty man. 

‘This seemed to tickle their fancies, 
though we rather thought, otber than its 
being likely toprove an amusement to them, 
they had but little faith in its powers ot divi- 
nation, 

Hillary then placed thern in acircle around 
hin, at distances of about two yards apart, 
taking care to place the nan he knew to be 
guilty «8 due north as possible, Then tel- 
ling Luem again that the spirit never made 
4 tistake, and that whoever the needle 
pointed to was to be shot, then without any 
inoré palaver took his rifile, and plac- 
Ing (he compass on the ground in the cen- 
tre of Lhe group, stood on one side, 

It was amusing lo watch the varying 6x- 
pressions upon the faces of the ‘boys’ stand- 
Ing 4around—trom the moment the compass 
was selon the ground, when the needle 
spun around with rapid vibrations, until the 
gradual and final deciine to stationary—ex- 
pressions of wouder, mirth, ineredulity 
xradually Coepened into fear as the oscilla- 
tions of the nevdle became weaker and 
weaker; and woen it finally caine toa stand, 
pointing to the guilty one, he, with # yell 
of dixinay and an unoatural pallor upon 
hiin—I have seen 4 native go all but white 
—turned and ted, those remaining dropped 
to their haunches as Hillary witn levelled 
rifle stood laughing at the success of his 
plan. ftlillary bad forgotten that he had 
eased the pull of his weapon a day or two 
before, and although he bad no intention of 
tuking JiMé at the beginning, felt a kind of 
Salistaction as te drow the bead upon the 
retreating form, 

eo that as it tay, the excitement had no 
doubt wrought upon his nervous system; 
the liphtened trigger yieided under the 
Lrombling fingure, a report followed, sim- 
Ullaneéous with which the tlying Kaflir, gave 
one springy into the air and fell dead on the 
hiliside, aiong which he had been speeding 
DuUlLA teoment belore,. 

Poe authorities made it too warm for Hil- 

ry who had to ciear out. He eventually 
eave Litoseif up, was placed in the jail; ana 

eroeiny inesarcerated in this building, 
tnade of wattles, daubed with mud on the 
outside, tninus adoor, for a whole week, 
tie dizyers became lmipationt that one of 
their number should sufter such indignity 
“all abouta thief ota nigger.’ ‘I hey took 
Upon themselves to effect his release: and 
escorting liia Over the border, parted from 
hina full of regrets that the law of the land 
lnade it neceseary for him to absent bim- 
self, al anycate for # time, from among 
Chem. 

Hie gota rattling good price for bis claim, 
and tue purchaser did not loseon bis bar- 
gain; but the lesson upon the ‘boys’ who 
were working on the creek wrought an 1lu- 
hiense AMOUNT Of good; and What was bet- 
ter, Loe shiny ventry deemed it advisable 
lo discontinue thelr evanyelising among 
halives eiployed by diggers. 


——_ ))  — 


MEDICINE IN HEATHENDOM, 





In Heathendom the densest ignorance as 
to Lhe cause, prevention, and cure of disease 
prevails. In india and Africa, a close con- 
nechion Is established between religion and 
Inedicing, Sickness isa punishment sent 
by the gous or by evil spirite; and it will 
be followed by death, if propitiation is not 
nade to the offended dieties, The Chinese 
are alittle more enlightened, They have 
a inedical literature of a kind; but they 
know n thing about even the elementary 
principles of anatoiny and physiology. A 
(binaian who wishes to become a doctor 
does not go through any training or spend 
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dinary efficacy in cases of extreme weak- 
ness, is made of the bones of tigers. The 
belief in its merit is based on this strange 
piece of reasoning: ‘*The tiger is very strong; 
the bone is the strongest part of the strong 
animal—therefore, a pill of this must be 
pre-emiently strengenthing.” 

The facts speak eloquently as to the 
state of inedical science in China. The fa. 
mentable consequence is an excessive mor- 
tality. It is calculated that thirty-three 
thousand die daily, and this number is of 
course largely increased during an epidemic 
which is no uncommon visitor. 

The Siamese believe that the human body 
is composed of four elements—tire, earth 
wind and water. They divide the body in 
to thirty-two parts, and teach that it is sub. 
ject to ninety-six diseases, caused by the 
disturbance of the elements which enter 
into its composition. Fevers are traced to 
an undue proportion of fire. The wind isa 
fertile source of ailinents, If you ask a 
native what is wrong with him, the chances 
are ten to one be will repiy “Wind, 

In Southern India, festivals are observed 
at which sacrifices of sheep, goate, and 
fowls are offered to Sivato avert sickness, 
Another festival is held by convalescent in- 
valids, who seek to fulfil their vows, It is 
attended by scenes disgusting beyond con- 
ception. 

Some of the tribes in Centra! Africa have 
male and female doctors. The women play 
the largest part in the ministry of healing; 
the activity of the men is confined to the 
treatment of wounds and snake bites, They 
bandle a.broken arm or leg in a curious 
tasbion: it itisasimple fracture, the limb 
is pulled straight; if it is broken in pieces, 
sone small cuts are made inp the flesh, and 
as soon a8 the swelling 18 reduced, if the 
limb cannot be straightened, the broken 
bones are pulled out and a powdered root 
is applied to the wound. 

Tne woman-doctor puts great faith in 
magic. When she goes to see a patient she 
takes with hera basket containing what 
sbe is pleased to call a magic wand, but 
what is in reality a double tube, nearly a 
foot long. One tube is tilled with small 
stones; the other is empty. She waves the 
wand over the sick person, to begin with; 
she then places it over the part in which 
pain is felt. After going through some ma- 
nipulatory tricks, sne professes to draw the 
disease out ina tangible fori; but she is 
always cautious enough to conceal it from 
the patient. 

If the natives of the Friendly Islands 
suffer from a spreading ulceration, they 
have the limb cut off with a sharp shell, 
The excruciating agony of such an opera. 
tion can be better imagined than described, 
Should 4 man go mad, he is invariably 
buried alive. 

In the South Ptiacie Islands, a free in- 
cision 18 the panacea for all the Ils flesh is 
heir to. Wherever pain is telt, a cut isimade 
48 the natives simply put it, ‘to let the pain 
out.”’ 


En ee 

LYING IN THE FaR Wesr.—In Central 
Dakota there exists one of Nature’s 
strangest freaks in the shape of a flock of 
twenty snakes trained to @ remarkable de- 
gree of proliciency. At the blast of a 
whistle the snakes assemble on the banks 
of the creek. ‘(he leader dashes into the 
water of the creek, leaving only the ex- 
tremity of its tail on the bank, Another 
snake lintuediately grasps the end of the 
leader’s tail in his jaws, a third takes hold 
of the second snake’s tail in a similar 
manner, and so on, extending to the water 
troughs in the cattle yards, three hundred 
feet away. 

The leading snake begins to swallow or 
pump the water of the creek, which passes 
through the long line of snakes as it would 
through # hose, and falls in a heavy stream 
into the trough. The ayriculturist who 
owns them told of an extraordinary cir- 
curnstance which occurred a short time 
ago. While working in a field near his 
hone be observed flames issuing from the 
root of bis barn. 

In despair he gazed on the work of de- 
struction; suddenly be heard a loud rustling 
in the tall grass, whence issued his herd o! 
snakes, Tne leader burled himself into 
the creek, the rest instantly adjusting 
theuiseiver, heads and tails, from the 
creek to the burning building, 

The last snake, standing on its head, 
waved its long, flexible body, from the 
tail of which issued a stream of water that 
was thrown with terrific force on the burn- 
ing building. With tifteen minutes the 
last Spark was out. 

—_ —_ > ____.. 


THE most truly religious thing that a 
inan can do is to tight his way through 
habits and deéticiencies, and back to pure 
manlike elements of his nature, which are 
the ineftaceable traces of the Divine work- 
eae and alone really worth fighting 
or. 

-_— oe ——_____ 
_ AIM at perfection in everytbing, though 
in most things it is unattainable; however, 
they who aim at it, and persevere, will 
come much nearer to it than those whose 
lazinessand despondency make them givé 
it up as upattainable., 
cancelled aaill asailbiipeaiancindts 

THE desire to say some great thing bas 
prevented the utterance of many a whole- 
s01ine word; and anxiety to accomplish some 
wonderful work has crusbed in the bud 
many ahumble deed of exceeding grace 
and sweetness, 

ee 

FANATICISM isa fire, which heats the 
mind indeed, but heats without purifying. 
lt stimulates and ferments all the passions, 
but it rectifies none of them. 

— 

For beauty, for comfort, for mprovement 

of the complexion, use only Pozzoui’s Pow 


be of extraor- | der; there is nothing equal toit 
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THE MODERN sTYLE, 





1 wooed her long, as lovers do, 
With sigh and verse and billet, 

Told bow my life would be a blank, 
Without her love to fill it, 

I told her how my throbbing heart 
Was aching fit to crack it; 

She tittered wheu | pressed her hand, 
And eried, **U, cheese the racket!*’ 


I took her oft to eat ice cream, 
I fed ber tons of candy, 
And thought at last I'd touched her heart 
When she safd, **You're adandy!*’ 
but when I tried to speak of love, 
Hiow | was alimost crazy, 
She gayly slapped me with my glove, 
And warbled, ‘*You're a daisy!’’ 


I changed my tactics then, and told 
Ot houses, bonds and land; 

Of how in gold my father relled, 
With servants at command, 

I told her she sheuld be « queen, 
Aud move among the ton; 

Her head sank gently on my breast, 
She faltered, *‘l catch on.’ 


—U. N. NONE, 





A good old age—Marriage. 

Light work—Making candles. 

A marine delicacy—Ocean currents. 
Mocking birds—Lean chickens for din- 


her, 


Before arithmetic was invented people 
multiplied on the face of the earth. 


The barber’s is a strange profession. You 
seldom see one that is not at tne head, 


A doctor who understands only one Jan- 
wuage Inmay yet be 
tongues, 


When a cat gives an entertainment from 
the top of a wall, itism’t the cat we object to, it's 
the waul, 


“Pa,’’ said a little fellow to his un- 
shaved father, ‘your chin looks like the wheel in 
the musical box,’ 


A bright scholar in a New York school 
recently stated in a composition that doughnuts were 
first made in Greece, 


Medical experts have now discovered 
tyrotoxicon In milk, It must be cheaper than water, 
or else it got in my accident, 


‘*Mister, I say, I don’t suppose you don’t 
know of nobody who don’t want to hire nobody to 
do nothing, don’t your’’ The answer was: ‘Yes, | 
don't.’’ 


The tenor 1n a fashionable church choir 
found to his horror that bis voice all at once had be- 
come unpleasantly thick. He strained it, but with- 
out any good effect. 


It is the Opportunity that makes the man, 
afterall. A fellow out West who nearly starved to 
jeath as Amember of an opera troupe, is now coln- 
lng money peddling clams. 


Little 3-year old Arthur was pulling the 
cat's tall, when a gentleman visitor said: ‘*You 
musth ’tdo that; she will bite.’’ To this he replied: 
‘Cats don’t bite at this end,’’ 


Fond mother, excitedly: ‘‘Sakes ’live, 
chile, yo? brudder’s gone to dat dar dance at ‘John- 
sing’san’ he'll nebber come back no moah!** **Why 
not’? “He's done gone forgot w take his razzer 
wid him,*? 


The women are smarter than the men 
say what you will. The women do not leave their 
money in sample-rooms, When they go sampling 
they operate with distinguished success and without 
the expenditure of a cent, 

Sweet boy visitor: 
and dog, Mrs, Blanck?’’ 
dear.’’ **Phat‘stunny.’* **Why is it funny, pet’? 
***Cause namma said you and Mr. Slanck liveda 
perfect cat and dog lite.’’ 


familiar with a great many 


‘‘Where is the cat 
“*"We haven't any, my 


He, making a long call: ‘‘What a very 
odd-looking clock, Miss Smith! Isit an hei:loomy*? 
She, suppressing a yawn: ‘Oh, po! it Is @ recent 
purchase of papa’s. He has a penchant for such 
things, I was about to call your attention to it.’ 


“You wouldn't think,’’ he said, indicat- 

ig a gentieman across the streel, “‘that that ordi- 

linary, commonplace-looking man has many times 

tared death unfilnehtngly in the face.’ "Why, 

no! Is he a desperate characcer’’’ ‘*Not very; he's 
au undertaker,’ 


‘‘Miss Kacktus,’’ said a young man 4tan 
Arizona ball, casually resting his hand on the butt 
end of his six-shooter, *‘l belleve the next waltz is 
mine, isn’titv’? “tf think you are mistaken, Mr, 
Boundup,** said another young man who was stand- 
ig bv, as he poluted in a careless, €asy Manner at 
Miss Racktus’ card with a bowle knife 18 Inches 
jong, “‘my name is down for that waltz.’* ‘**You 
are right, Mr, Lariat,’? rejolned Mr. Roundup, 
With hiseyes on the glittering blade, 


A young lady was passing a residence 
on Walnut street, one morning last winter, on 
Whose steps wasa young nap apd tn front of which 
Wasadog. Ina dash her feet went from under her, 
aud she went gown oa the icy walk. The dog, ina 
playful meod, rushed to ber assistance, while the 


young man, not at all embarrassed, asked: **Did 
you faliz’’ **Well, Lenould think £ didi’ sald the 
young lady, rising and re-arranyging her head-gear. 
“Fon, * responder the youth; **) thought it must 


be funny If you sat down to play with the dog, 


She was & wee maiden ot three summers, 


a“ istomed to the simplicity of the nursery table, 

with a taste unvitiated by the use of spices. She 
Was allowed the other day to come to the fam! ta- 
ble, where she was especially interested in tie my 
ey ¢ pepper-box, an article wi had appa 
" ver before ome wi m the ites of her 

va She wa oa ete a ont 
“ . , . 
" a 
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THE SATURDAY 


, BEAUTY’S STRUGGLE. 





The struggles of the human race, espe- 
cially the female portion, after beauty are 
as earnest and as frequent as the strugyies 
after liberty. 

The savage tribe in which flat heads are 
tashionable spares no effort to squeezs and 
contort the heads of children into the de. 
sired shape. 

Among Africans a prominent nose is an 
abomination, and the youtbtul African has 
his nose squeezed in youth, The lower |ip 
again is not beautiful uniess it drops and 
exhibits the roots of the teeth; and to nake 
it droop it has to be constantly dragged 
down in childhood, 

Among the Greek ladies, as- among the 
Mexican,a high forehead war not considered 
beautiful, and they used oilsand balmea to 
make the hair grow; while the countrywo 
men of Montaigne plucked the baire froin 
the upper part of tne forehead to make it 
appear high. 

n Italy, in the fifteenth century, it was 
considered a mark of beauty to have very 
light eyebrows; the consequence war thut 
the ladies used to pluck out the hairs. In 
the pictures of the great Italian painters of 
this period the eyebrows may be noticed to 
be very thin—e.g., the “St. Catherine” o' 
Raphael and inany of the saints in the Na- 
tional Gallery. 

At another time it was the fashion to cul- 
tivate the eyebrows, and ladies then endea- 
voured to make them meet. 

It is natural that the greatest efforta of 
those in search of beautv should be ex- 
pended upon the face, The Roman lady 
covered her face with a thick paste when 
she was at home, 80 as to preserve her skin. 
Nero’s wife, Poppwa, used a preparation of 
asses’ milk; she used also to bathe In assen’ 
milk, thinking that it made ber skin 
white, This Kinpressthus consumed daily 
upon her person the inilk of five hundred 
asSeB, 

With regard to paint, the Ronan women 
are said to have used it as early as 200 B.C, 
For whitening the skin they applied white 
lead and ebalk, and for reddening the 
cheeks, vermilion. 

Thoy painted the edges of the eyelids 
and the eyebrows with a black powder, 
The Athenian women acted pretty much in 
the saine way. 

-— 

Homes.—Best of all things to us is home. 
In hours of ambition and pleasure we may 
sometimes forget its exquisite sweetness, 
but let sickness or sadness come, and we 
return to itatonce, Let the hollow hearts 
that feign a friendship which they do not 
teel stand revealed before us—let us know, 
as we all must at moments, that however 
important we may bein our own estima. 
tion, our places would be filled at an hour's 
notice should we die to-morrow; then we 
whisper to ourselves the magic word, 
*Homel”’ and are comforted. 

“Home, sweet home!’’ It does not matter 
how humble it is, nor ls it less a hoine for 
being a place. Itis where those we love 
dwell—wherever that nay be—where we 
are valued for ourselves and are in our- 
selves and are held in esteem because of 
what we are in ourselves, and not because 
of power, or wealth, or what we can do for 
other people. 

Who would be without a home? Who 
would take the world’s applause and honor 
in place of the tenderness of a tew true 
hearts and the cosy firesids meetings where 
the truth may be spoken without disguise, 
and envious carpings are unknown? In 
life's battle, even the hero tinds many 
eneinies, and much abuse and slander and 
detraction; but into a home, if it ia what it 
ought to be, these things never tind their 
way. There, to his wile, the plainest man 
becomes, or should become, a wondertul 
thing—a sage,a man who ought to be 
President, M. S. 

- ———_— - 

THE SAFEST PLAGCE.—“A curious sight 
was to 866 lately during the rain a wet uim- 
brella leaning against the wall outside a 
railroad office in Kosuon. A country visitor 
did not wish to carry the dripping head 
protector within the precincts of the office, 
and there it remained for fully a half hour 
without molestation. Hundreds were the 
curious glances cast atthe tempting arti- 
cle, and occasionally s01né pedestrian un- 
supplied with such protection would ad- 
vance #atep or two toward it, but would 
then draw back and go his way, evidently 
thinking it was atrap. Had the country- 
man left it inside the door or in any less 
prominent place it would undoubtedly 
have disappeared almost immediately up- 
on leaving his hand,but there it was secure, 
and has probably settied the vexed ques- 
tion as to the safest place to leave an uin- 
tion. 


5 i ee — 
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A FoouisHu “Fap.”—There is a story 
going the rounds that “silly motners in the 
tashibnable circles of Paris have aroused 
the indignation of the medical profession 
by applying the horrors of face painting to 
little children, 

“In the public gardens babies of three 
years old may be seen whose eyebrows 
have been blackened or dyed. Other 
anxious parents, distressed at the vulgarly 
ruddy and rustic hue of their children’s 
cheeks, carefully powder thern 
sending them out. Little coquettes of ten 
years are not permitted to go abroad until 
the regulation black stroke has been 
painted beneath their eyes, 

“Tre doctors warn tue mothers that wher 
the children thus barbarously treated reach 
the age of > they will havea colorless 


and ruined complexion, to say nothing of 
99 
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We are ruined, not by what we really 
want, but by what we think we do; there- 
fore, never go abroad in search of your 
wants; if they be real wanta, they will 
come bome in search of you; for he that 
buys what he does not will soon want what 
he cannot buy. 

= i 2 =_ 

WoNDER, connected with a principle of 
rational curiosity, is the source of all 
knowledge and «discovery, and it ja a prin- 
ciple even of piety; but wonder which ends 
in wonder, and ia satistied with wonder, is 
the quality of an idiot. 

—<_- - > - 

There are #ix faulta which one ought to 
avoid; the desire of ricnes, drowsiness, 
sicoth, idleness, fear, and anger. 
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OHESTNUT 8T., 
Philadelphia. 4 


Premier Artist 


IN HAIER. , 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VEN 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND 
TOUPEES. 


Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen Wo 
measure thelr own heads with accuracy : 

FOR WIGS, INCHKR, TOUPKESR AND BCALPS, 
No. 1, The round of the INCHKR. 

head, No. 1. From forehead back 
No, 2% From forehead as far ae bald. 

over the headto neck, | No. 2 Over forehead as 
No, 3 From ear to ear far as required, 

over the top. No, 3. Over the crown of 
No, 4, From ear to ear the head, 

round the forehead, 

He bas always ready for sale “ aple ndjid Stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ W gs, Half Wigs, 
Frizettes, Braids, ¢ urls, etc., beau’ ‘fully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any estat Ishment In the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 
telve attention. 


Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
OPIUM «23: No pay tilleured, 
DR.J stk PHEN , Lebanon,QOnio. 


ADY AGENTS clear $150 monthly, selling ovr 
4 Celebrated MADAME DEAN’SR BPINAL BSUPPORT- 
ING CORBETS, Noexperience required, Exclusive 
territory given, Illustrated catalogue free, G4 5AM- 
VLE, FREK to Agents, 
LEWIS SCHIFLE & CO, 
s00 Broadway, New York 





ILACK HILLS MINERAL HOCKS. On 

DP reecipt of SO cents bowitl sead by mall, prost- 
paid, $0 beautiful speclnens of Black Ellis Miueral 
Rocks, such as Tin, Gold, Silver, Copper, Mica, 
Avates, Rubles, ete., of moodl size 
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uster City, Custer County, Dakota Ter 
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Photos! ditterent, J, W. PATRICK, ‘Basen, Muar 
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SEE HERE! “! ry net save ome h tf on 1080 + “1 


article Mar (atalognue,. 


pay to agents cute AGO SCALE CO, Chicago, I 


AMONTI Agente Wanted, 90 best sell 
ingarticlesinthe world | semple Free. 
Address JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mich 
You ean live ath and make mor nev at work forug 
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WANAMAKER’S. 


PHILADELPHIA, May 2 


Dozens of substantial seasonable Dress 
Stufls down to three-quarters, two-thirds, 
half. 


SOOTCH BU RAM GINGH AMSAT Die,, 
Zephyr Checked Ginghan 
French Blege Piatds 
$i. All-wool Mixes at Qe 

Irom 4) 

OF COLRSE MORE ANI) MONE WIDK AWAKE FOLKS 
areevery day geking for the light, cool, easy knot. 
bly Rubber Bo'tomed Tennis Shoes, That te why 
there are thirteen styles of them here now, and why 
eo many manufacturers have thelr Drains a-rack te 
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wetup something newer, Theae are the prices: Wo 
men'a Penola, $150 €, O24, O88. Ol), ft. Ment. 
Teont«, $1 2 $1), @. @2 6 OL ow 


WHAT REF RIGERALON?! YoU S4ALL Cttoose. Tire 
Vuritan we know ie firet-class, What te ‘Stead’* alr 
space In some refrigerators, of sawdust etuffed to 
others, te Alled with chareealio the DPurttan Ame ' 
the Puritan ts sald to be @ very Httle lee eater, Pu 
tan pric Sideboard, porcelaly tank, @ ©) Lo om; 
Upright, @ 7510 @; lee © . to'gis “, 

(ther sortaof Refrigerate If you prefer, 

Water Coolers. Galvanized Lron, $1.4) tof. «4. 
Porcelain lined, @2 4) to @. 

Water Filters, with Coolers, 6) to @lo 

Giem Loe Cream Freezera, $1.70 tor l-quart to @lb for 
quart, 






lee Crushers, (ito gio. Tee Pleka, Ye. to De. lee 
Hateheta, Woe. te @l. lee Tongs, Loe, 
A 4.00D CLEAN SHAVE AND No FaAcr TACKEN: 


Star Safety Kazor, $1.25. Cameout at @&.% 

Spaire ot Hennecke! ros. Sclesora in acase, Toc, We 
never heard of such a case for anything like the 
money, 


‘Two bargian glimpses frou the dozens at 
the saine counter, 
JOUN WANAMAKER; 


Philadelphia, 


EDUCATIONAL. 


PACKER INSTITUTE, 
BROOKLYN, NEW YORK. 


Mrs. N. B, De Saussure, for ive years Assistant to 
the Lady Principal at Vassar College, will open the 
house No. 171 Joralemon Sireet, for the benefit of 
young ladies wishing to attend the seasions of the 
Packer Collegiate Inatitute, on or after September 
Sth, 1887. 

In addition to the most approved sanitary cond! 
tions, and all modern improvementeain heating and 
ventilation, the house presents superior advantawes 
of location, being directly opposite the Inatitute, 
and within afew minutes walk of the Academy of 
Music, Historical Society Hall, the Mercantile Li- 
brary, and leading churches of all denominations, 

All household arrangementa will be apectally adapt- 
ed to the maintenance of a quiet, orderly home life, 
aud the furtherance of such arrangements as paren ta 
may desire to make for securtog Lo their daughters the 
mifsical and Iterary advantages of the city. 

Mr. Hl. FE. Arnold, the well known plantet, will 
conduct the musical education of the young ladies, 
where aoother preference exists 

Terma, (00 per year, for board and tultion tn any 
class of the Packer Lustitute; payable, @00 at the 
opentog of the year, and §200 in the following March. 
No deductions will be made for absence from any 
other cause than protracted tiness, 

Musie, practice periods, sittings In church and ex- 
penses of laundry, involve extra charges, which wil 
In no case exceed cost, Sheets, pillow-cases, blankets 
and counterpanes furnished by each acholar, 

Mrs, lh Saussure cites, by permission, the following 

KE FRERENC KS 
rd. BACKUS, LL. 1 Packer Collegiate Inatttute, 
Kkv FIDWA AKD LATHROP, 1). 10., Stamford, @t. ) 
BENSON J. LOSSING LL, b., Dover Plains \ y 
RkV. J. RYLAND KEN DRIC k, L1. 1., 44 Inve | 
Ing Viaee, N.Y. } 
Trustees of Vassar College 
Miss ABKY hg GOODSELL, Lady Irineipal of Vaa- 
sar Colle 
lor, MAKIA MITCHELL, 
Pihor, W. KB. DWIGHEE, 


Vasear College 
Vassar College, 


Pror. i, C, COOLEY, Vassar ( ollewe. 

ror, UL VAN INGEN, Vassar College, 

Misskha BONNEY and DILLAY EF, Chyentz, Pa 

Rev. ©. Of, PEA DLL, D000, 197 Montague at,, Mrookive 


Pror, KOT R RAY MOND bthleury ot., Bro 
Mn. WM.’ Pi'tathurgh, Ma. 


shiyn. 


” , Washington, DD. ¢ 

Mi. W Pa alro, Ut, 

Miuoit. i Y, Oairo Hii 

Mn. F. od eatowo, South Carolina 
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ts ped arc gers tg Gal to Gi per 
th welling Queen City Sup- 

anata ‘atuple outfit free, 

Pie, és neinnath inpender 


Co Jb Nigth ht Cipeiguatiys 


Binder” Free. 
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a andeffectively, Dts 4+ maked tt apectally adapted 
forconventien?t and tasteful ling a0 that by the prover 
ineanes, lean be Inade @ heat ime for future refers f 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





vie of dress is rapidly gain- 


ae aby there 
mtomliy oy wind up thecentury dressed 
pour great grand-mother'scostumes, Lit 
‘ tt we are accepting dresses of the 
pare. ‘Truly may we say that 
estage rules fashions, aris rules the 
last xsolthe civilized world: the stage 


ries Paria,ie,, the stage rules us whereso 


ever We inay be, though itis not our own 


minge 
Certainly Hopire dresses have a great 
won, a Charu: all their own: and they are 
ho more economical than the triple 
“Kirts, draped and re-draped, taking yards 
pou yards of material What is more 
mple, tnore convenient than the skirt 
hardly sustained at the back, With ite little 
Klecamler corsaye finished with «a sash, 
ing at the side or at the back ? 


Phe style is not yet general, but it prom- 


soe to become #o, andl many ladies shrink 


entire dress, they never 


"ae pling t ‘ 


clesa wear with pleasure the; round 
wasted Jompire corsage, with ite pretty 
| sted fronte draped ¢ fchu waeross each 
er, models which are so beeoming to 
senderness of youth here is that 
itiooanpire clresses and bodices which 
em tleery niit for minaturity 


reaye of point d’esprittulle 
sted tulle draped 


embroidered with 


tinsel y pole aACTORM A 


asironme biack velvet 
‘ cashmere colors eucireles the neck 


cendson the pleats of the tulle, ter- 


slingg in agracetul curve, On the left 
ther Ung a tassel Of tnany colored 

bik muted teewaedss \ beaded bell encireles 
1 waist, With similar curved bands be- 
ow terminating on the tulle tablier, the 
left carve again baving a tassle to finish it 
louipire dresses Lave revived old) world 


brooades (silk or wollen), and those ladies 
Who pomeoes rich stulls, bought by their 
wreat-ycrandmothers, tuay wear them now 


(iauzy fabrics and bro- 
for 


miclaely matador tape, 
cades of large pattern divide the palin 
loopire dresses and mantios, Young girls 
cud younp uUntoarried ladios are going over 
and there- 


tothe binipire style en wasse, 


fore We may OXpect the sale of the lovely 


new pauzves and touslins to yo up consider 


“a ‘ 
Pion, caibroidered, striped with straight 
rwavitiw lines of ritbbon, metal Liirewds, 
Keb threads, gauves ana silk tiushins vie 
sithoeach other in beauty and lend therm, 
‘ ces equally to the full, slightly draped 
lonpare skirta, and those pleated up and 


‘raped with long Howling bows and festoons 
oof tecoime ritebou, 

ot patterns and 
soos are Lontiensely ball 

tuey are trequenthy of a totally different 

the rest ot the dress, bor instance, 
prluik tritatied with 


~yreen ribbons; blie with straw, 


Lili tetvanis all tiaterials, 


used for dresses: 
a rte 


arial Loiletles are 


L rics 


nauve With harrow ribbons of tiany colors 
e, plok, Straw, moss, almond, apricot, 

\\ tetoaterials embroidered with gold 
ur nohigh tavor forevening wear, whether 
“ or silk \riistically draped = tabliers 
[wiite crepe de Chine are edged with a 
oop band of gold euibroidery, the belt to 
thie cirapeed boipire cormaye belnig covered 
“ eu lideery, 

Vise daisy Suite pone oul of fashion, 

CAVES ses TiVacinths, roses ana 

: 1s mre ln wreat nunabers, ‘The 

, Are tre quently edad with a 
ania t , 4nd sprays or Porjuets | 
whee Sives euipooved in draping and 
Shiite ever Keshirts and Corsayes of 

t¢ elaborat hake ifthere isin itan er- 
ita { hes t an overabundance 
ttlowers, and a tendeney lo wear Nowers 

‘ Arye . 

\ pore \ ‘ped dinner toilette is of a 
ie ' ‘ oom noe, with pleated 
hire < ' dtablier of white em- 

fore isiit ‘The sicilienne 

s Very pretty, Widely open towards | 

atid geraece V looped onthe right. 

‘ rsage has a pointed J las- 

seeves of the embroidery lined 

“ e silk Lhe back Urapery is 
‘ \ ‘ th the back polnt of the 
\ ‘ ariel « its otembrotdery 

elle, thatis very notable, 

ed asa dinner drosa, for its 

ileria Pheop li rec- 

‘ fa e Wilh Ornatmen- 

> wit iarhkher velvet 

I . eed up the fronts with 

‘ ! ‘ ‘ em) wilh plain 

Dhie space t ed in with 

t " Af { «a the 

‘ lie 





is no doubtot it, and we 


THE SATURDAY 


brown velvet with long tunic of striped 
beaver-dyed woollen, looped to form puffs 
op the hips. ‘The corsage bas very short 
baw juem in front and at the sides, and plea- 
ted tails at the back. In front is a plastron 
| of velvet secured to the pekin with small 
buttons. The full sleeves have wide para- 
ments of velvet. 

‘Tulle seema to be the tavorite chapeau 
material, trimmed with ribbon, flowers, 
feathers, etc. Chapeaux of small size are 
covered with pleated or bouillonne tulle, 
trimmed in tront with bow of moire rib- 
bon. One model has two black glistening 
wings placed on each side of the bow their 
points joining in tront, behind them being 
a smnall many-looped bow of gold braid. 
Another, with Mary Stuart brim, is 
trimmed with a coronet of roses, 

The Tosca bat has been adopted by young 
elegantes, only the form is slightly modi- 
fied, and they do not wear it tilted back, 
but well on the head, 

Shot ribbons are the rage for chapvaux, 
in every combination of color, Straw cha- 
peaux are being made in two colors to go 
with them, the brim being one color, the 
crown another, 

A capote of black lace, embroidered with 
gold thread, has a brim of red velvet thuted 
infront, and red velvet strings staring 
trom the back and tying under the chin, 
On the top is@ handsome plume ot red 
ostrich feather tips with a tall black aig- 
retle, 

The Leonie chapeau is a capote with high 
conical crown Hattened at the sides. It is 
covered with Nile-green taille, slightly 
draped and embroidered at the edge with 
gold. The brim, covered with narrow 
pleatings of taille, is liberally ornamented 
with gold braid loops A ruche of cream 
velvet separates crown and brim, the ruche 
being decorated with gold pendants. 

In tront isa bunch of corn-ears, the spines 
ot which are gildea, The inside ot the brim 











is filled with loops of gold braids and ruche 





cream velvet. The strings are of taille 
matching the capote; they tie under the 
ehin, 

A pretty summerlike model, fittor brigh- 
ter weather, is covered withcream lace laid 
over crevette faille. The bouillonne brim 
is of crevette faille ornamented with a lofty 
bow with pennon ends of cream satin, 
Vleatings of cream satin hook beneath the 
ehin the junction being hidden beneath a 
bow of cream ribbon, 

A new atyle of chapeau for young ladies 
istmade of straw, and is not unlike the 
chimmney-pot hat, which, in silk, they wear 
for riding. A model isin nut-brown straw, 
the brim lined with velvet to match, = In 
frontis a drapery of darker velvet, with 
(wo large wings, 

‘There is a great variety of stylein draped 
polonaises, so much indeed, that it is only 
possible torefer toone good model amongst 
Inany this perticular costume is a Visiting 
dress tor a young lady, designed wy Pin- 

watand carried out in Gobelin blue plush 
and wollen material to mateh. The skirt 
is formed ofa series of wide panels of plush, 
divided by fan pieatings of woolen material, 

Phe poronaise is also of this fabric; it tas- 
tens on the left side of the throat under a 

few pleats; the material falls straight down 
the left side in easy tolds, and terminates 
ha deep rounded papier on the right side 





The tromt ana edge of this panier are bor- 
dered with large passementerie drops, The 
sides apd back are tight fitting; on the left 
side of the skirt is a long, tull, pointed dra- 
pery; the pleated and putled black drapery 
issalso long and full, and caught up imme. 
diately below the watst. 


The plain para- 
ments and high collar, fastened on the lett 
side are of plush, 

[his graceful,full-tronted polonaise is very 
becoming to slender figures, and very sim- 
ilar models are made in crepe de Chine, 
and in soft @ilks for evening wear, when 
an open or low bodice is not required, 

A charming model for this purpose is a 
long polonaise of Pompadour peau de soie 
on # pale-pink ground, The polonaise is 
draped from the shoulders, and fastened 





diagonally from the right shoulder to the 

left hip: the tronts open here over a lace 

skirt mounted ona pink satin foundation 
| skirt bordered with a pleating. 





CONCERNING 


| Odds and Ends, 
REFRESUMENTS, 


| All receptions, large and small, are des 

|; lanated nowadays “At Homes."’) Mra. So- 
and-So is “At bome” for dancing, music, o¢ 
theatricals, 

One would suppose that at these big “At 
llome’’ the retreshiments would be on the 
wulne scale as Lhe hostess’ visiting list i 

snot alwave the cas 
é een ® fHhndas a } . 
Org ss ‘ ‘ ¢ SO SCA “ 
‘ 4b Ms inate enoug 
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EVENING POST. : 


ter the supper room among the first, ,it is 
well-night hopeless to secure even a tiny 
sandwich. 

A sandwich supper is really quite suffi- 
clent forasmall At Home. Buttne sand- 
wiches ought to be many and good. As 
regards quantity, an average of four per 
head, and a few over, is a safe plan; but 
there is a good deal to be said on the score 
of quality. 

The first consideration is the bread. A 
loat (double size) is the best of ordinary 
bread; but some bakers make a Vienna 


sandwich loat, which is close, firm, and 
yet moist Of course, it must be used 
stale, ' 


Then a sandwich ought to be neither too 
sinall nor too big; neither coarsely large or 
ridiculously small. A triangle of 2 in- 
ches is # nice size, Butter the bread care- 
fully with the best fresh butter, if in cold 
weather slightly warming it. Press the 
sandwich well together with the hand be- 
fore dividing it. 

When all are ready, pile them neatly in 
the dishes; garnish witb parsley or water- 
cress and put the dishes closely togetber 
on a large tray; dip aclean cloth in water, 
wring it out tightly, shake it, and throw 
over the dishes, ‘This will keep the sand- 
wiches moist for hours,;and should only 
be removed about half an hour belore they 
are required, when the dishes can be put 
in the places lett for them on the supper 
table, 

Votted meats, rolled tongue, or ham cut 
very thin, and in small pieces, with a very 
little touch of mustard make excellent 
sand Wiches, 

Tinned salmon sandwiches, if properly 
made always meet with great approval, 
and have the charm ot novelty. Procure a 
good brand of salinon, drain off the liquor, 
turn the contents of the tin into @ mortar; 
add a siuall lump of butter and a little pep- 
per and salt Pound it well and spread it 
over the buttered bread. 

Dried cod’s roe, skinned and pounded 
with # little butter and pepper, is also very 
nice, 

A good sandwich, and one usually liked, 
is nade 4s follows: Spread some anchovy 
paste very thinly over brown bread and 
butter, them sprinkle with finely chopped 
mustard and cress and watercress, 

Another is made also of brown bread, 
With first a sprinkling of the chopped cress, 
ew, and then some grated Parmesan 
Cheese, 

Nice lite cakes for supper are Victoria 
sandwiches, or Genoise pastry. Take the 
weight of three eyys in butter tlour and 
castor sugar, Work the butter and sugar 
together; add the flour gradually, and atea- 
spoontul of baking powder, then the three 
Woll-beaten egys. Beat well for some 
minutes; pul toe mixture in a buttered tin, 
or soup plates, and bake at once, 

The cake should not be more than a quar- 
ter of au iueh thick when baked. Whilst 
suiil Warum, divide it, and spread jam on 
one ball; place the other balf over it. 

Make # litle icing with the white of an 
64K Whisked lo # sult froth, and about ‘1b. 
ol castor sugar. Use some it white, and 
color the rest with a drop or two of cuocbi- 
neal; spread it thinly and evenly. 

Chocolate icing can be made by grating 
some chocolate into #& ginall earthenware 
basin, inixing With it a very little water, 
sUrring it over the fire until it boils up once 
or twice, and continuing the stirring of} the 
fire until it looks glazed, then spreading it 
over lhe cakes, Stand in the oven for a 
jJow minutes to dry the icing. Cut the 
Cakes Into lancy Shapes, Arrange them 
prettily on the dishes, 

Some Currant and plain cake should al- 
ways find a@ place on the cupper table, cut 
in small pieces, and piled on flat dishes, 

Sponge Cake,—Four eggs, their weight in 
castor Sugar and the weight of two in tlour; 
beat the gus Wilh the suyar tor ten min- 
utes, add the flour gradually, a little lemon 
Juice, and & teaspoontul of baking powder 
dissolved in # little water; beat well, put in 
a buttered Un and bake for halt an bour. 

>_> © —_— ” ; 

A NATURAL INQUIRY,—A certain wag, 
Strouiny about and seeing what wasto be 
seen, noticed by the side of the door of a 
larg@ wansion, right under the bell, the 
riuy the bell.’’ After re- 
fiecting afew minutes, he walked up and 


| eave the bell such @ pull that one might 


bave supposed he was trying to extricate it 
by the roots {in «a few minutes an angry- 
faced inan tore the door open, 


sity 


you live bere?”’ he was asked, 
“Yes: what do you want?’’ 
“i Saw that notice, ‘Please ring the bell,’ 
8O l rang it; and: 


7 
1OW i Wantto know why 





—" 


Confidential Correspondents. 





Deck,.—Steerage 
not the 


passengers On ocean 


steamers have privilege of the 


deck. 

D. B, M.—You could ascertain if the en- 
raving isstillia print by inquiring at some large 
picture store, Forward a postal directed to yourseir 
and we will give the names of several firms, We av 
not publish addresses of business houses in this 
column, 

PRETEX'T.--“‘Salad Days’’ are days of in- 
very green, You wii} 
“Antony 


Upper 


experience when persons are 
find the expression in Shakspeare’s 
Cleopatra:"' 


and 


My salad days 
When | was green in Judgment. 


D. J. C.—These 18 no gibbetting in this 
country, It was the custom up till within iMttle more 
than fifty years in England to bang persons who had 
committed particularly atrocious murdergtn chains 
ona gibbet. The place chosen was usually near the 
scene of the crime, and the spot was thus mae 
doubly hideous, The practice there was abolished 
during the reign of William LV. 

PriggLe.— You seem to be suflering 


disease of self-consclous- 
with execltable nervous 


from the very prevalent 
ness, There are some men 
systems, to whom such attempts at public speaking 
as you make are productive of positive barm, You 
write sensibly; bul we should advise you notto fur- 
system, but to 


ther strain an excitable nervous 
abandon your efforts at oratory. 
Jack.—We should imagine that the 


only indifferent to 
deciines 


young !ady you speak of Is not 
your addresses, but positively 
may be true that ‘‘falot heart never won fair lady,” 
butit would be very ungentlemanly to force your 
attentions on her when she 80 plainly shows that she 
Your best pian is to make 
she refuses, only 


them, Jt 


does not wish for them. 
a formal proposal, and If 
cow ree is to submit to her decision. 


your 


Sw EETHEAR?.— You appear to bave used 
the young nan very badly. No wonder be has turn- 
ed upon you, as you say, and is vexed and burt. If 
you really love him, you will not let your pride stand 
in the way of your affection there is nothing to be 
ashamed of in owning a fault, and you have been 
very much in the wrong by your own showing. If 
you really wish tu have nothing more to do with bin, 
tell him so openly, and the engagement at 
once, 

S7TRic’.—Neither cards nor any game of 
skill or chrnce is wrong in itself; it is the uses they 
are puttothat make them misculevous, It is not 
well for boys and girls lo get the habit of cara 
playing in their leisure time; young folks at school 
have plenty else to do, and honest, childish 
play and exercise are far better than cards, All the 
time that can be afforded from school duties should 
be spent in out-door games when the weather will 
permit, 

LEWIs.—Piush spotted by rain has pro- 
bably been dressed or dyed ju a special manner, The 
only way to remove the spots would be to wet the 
piece all over and dry with the usual precautions— , 
i. e., without wringing, creasing, or folding, Super- 
be removed by hanging up 

When nearly dry, frequent 
The drying should be fin- 
Chis method will 
but the alteration 


end 


into 


good, 


fuous moisture shoul 
and allowing to drain, 
skaking will be required, 

ished off quickly before a@ 
probably alter the appearance, 
will be uniform. 


GRAPH.—A copying pad can be easily 
and inexpensively made In the jollowlog manner: 
Soak two ounces of Russian glue for four or five 
hours in water; then melt over a slow tire, adding 
while it is gradually melting eight ounces of glyce- 
rine, a tew drops of carbolle acid, and to whitenita 
small quantity of whiting. Itshonid be kept well 
stirred, and finally poured into a tin tray; when itis 
quite cold and solid itis ready for The bottom 
of the tin should be perfectly level, so that the pad 
may be of one thickness all through and even, The 
ink to use can be bought cheaper than it can be made, 
sd Bhiops. 


‘ire. 


use, 


and is gold at all stalioners 


EvELYN.—The one who is in the wrong 
should speak first; but Inasmuch as both may think 
themselves In the right. and each may think the 
other wrong (whichis too often the case between 
lovers), the conciliatory part inay be acte do by 
self ina graceful manner, There is no self-sacrifice 
in respect to one’s personal dignity in betag the frst 
tomakeupa quarrel of this ription, Lovers 
always torment tbemselves vex other 
with disputes of the kind, and they are very sorry for 
itafterwards, Ifeach would 
forbearance anda coinmana of tf 
uch falling-out, aud much ual 


your. 


des: 


aha each 


Only exeretse a littl 


emper, there would 


be ne topiness would 


be spared them, 


JOSEPHINE.—Concosraing the origin of 
the forget-me-not, tradition tells how this name 
came to be applied tothe plant which now bears It 
Itisthatalady anda knight were walking vy tit 


side of the Danube, interchanging vows of devotion 


and affection, when the 
of the stream the bright blue th of the 
expressed adesire for them, The knight, 
gratify her, plunged into the river, and reaching 1 
opposite bank, gathers dabunch of towers. On his 
return, however, the current proved too strong tor 
him, and, after many efforts ly reach tbe laud, hie 
was borue away. With «4 last effort he the 
fatal blossom upon the bank, exclalining, as he did 
su, *'Forget me not!’ 

Mrs, E.—No special study will make one 
an accomplished essayist, ifnature has not given the 
«lit of composition together with the needed mental 
Practice and study of good models wil! of 


lormer saw on the other side 
over mosotis, 


eager lo 





flung 


qualities, 
course improve the native style, so far as the mere 
mechanisin of literature goes, but 
vour case you would do well to read such writers 45 
Johnson, “Emerson, Carlyle, Lamb, Hazlitt, a 
various volumes of ‘The Speetator,’’ all f 
which may be had in almost any 

your taste and Judgment will gradually form, aud 
you will be in a position to choose what will mes! 
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